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INTRODUCTORY    NOTE. 

THIS  book  has  been  prepared  for  those  who  are  looking  for  a  collection  of  hymns  fit  for  children 
to  use,  set  to  tunes  which  are,  musically,  of  an  order  higher  than  is  often  found   in  Sunday-School 
hymn-books,  and  yet  not  above  the  ability  and  comprehension  of  young  people. 
The  number  of  entirely  new  tunes  in  "Hosanna"  is  large  enough  to  provide  variety,  and  the  tunes 
which  are  more  or  less  known  are  of  the  very  best. 

The  editor  is  under  special  obligation  to  S.  M.  Bixby  for  permission  to  use  a  number  of  tunes  from 
"  Evangel  Songs " ;  as  well  as  to  the  following  gentlemen  for  the  privilege  of  using  the  tunes  owned  by 
them :  Eev.  Eobt.  Lowry,  D.  D.,  Eev.  J.  H.  Vincent,  D.  D.,  George  F.  Le  Jeune,  J.  W.  Walton,  Geo.  W. 
Warren,  L.  H.  Redner,  A.  Gore  Mitchell,  and  Eev.  E.  De  W.  Mallavy,  D.D. 

Special  attention  is  called  to  the  large  number  of  hjonns  appropriate  to  Christmas  and  other  festival 
services,  and  to  the  richness  of  the  book  in  hymns  of  praise  and  prayer.  A  study  of  the  Index  of  Sub- 
jects win  commend  the  book  to  thoughtful  superintendents,  as  much  as  its  musical  merit  will  find  favor 
with  musicianly  pianists  and  organists  in  the  schools. 


THE  "AMEN." 

The  regular  use  of  the  "  Amen "  at  the  close  of  hymns  is  growing  in  favor.  The  editor  recom- 
mends that  the  "  Choral  Amen"  be  imiformly  used,  and  offers  the  following  suggestion  as  to  the  selec- 
tion of  the  form  appropriate  for  each  tune.  (Of  course,  a  general  rule  like  this  is  not  to  be  accepted 
as  inflexible.) 


After  tunes  in  the  key  of  G,  or 
in  higher  keys,  up  to  B  flat,  sing 
it  thus  (using  the  key  in  which  the 
tune  is  written) : 


After  tunes  in  the  key  of  F,  or 
in  lower  keys,  down  to  C,  sing 
it  thus : 


THE   ARRANGEMENT 

of  the  hymns  and  tunes  is  a  departure  from  the  usual  one.  The  majority  of  those  in  the  first  third  of 
the  book  are  intended  for  the  younger  children,  and  for  the  primary  classes.  The  remainder  contains 
such  as,  both  on  accoimt  of  the  sentiment  of  the  hymns  and  the  dif&culty  of  the  tunes,  are  more  appro- 
priate for  older  pupils  and  classes ;  and  it  will  be  found  on  a  careful  examination  of  "  Hosanna,"  that 
there  are  no  less  than  eighty  hymns  which  properly  may  find  a  place  in  the  mid-week  service  or  in  the 
Christian  Endeavor  or  Epworth  League  meeting.  A.  T.  S. 

New  York,  August,  1898. 
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All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 


Edward  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holdhn. 
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1.  All  bail  the  power  of      Je  -  sus'  name!    Let    an  -  gels  prostrate  fall; 

2.  Sin-ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-get        The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

3.  Let    ev  -  ery  kin  -  dred,  ev  -  ery  tribe,     On    this  ter  -  res-trial  ball, 

4.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We    at    His  feet  may  fall, 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe, 
Join      in      the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 
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all;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

all;  Go,  spread  your  tro  -  phies  at    His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

all;  To       Him    all  maj-  es  -  ty    as -cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

all;  Join      in     the  ev  -   er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Jane  E.  Leeson. 


Saviour,  teach  me,  day  by  day. 
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J.  H.  Cornell. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    teach  me,     clay     by 

2.  With    a        child -like  heart    of 


love. 


Love's  sweet    les 
At        Thy         bid 
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be,  Lov-  ing    Him  who     first  loved 

Thee,  Lov-  ing    Him  who     first  loved 
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3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

4  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see. 

Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 


Marv  Duncan. 


Jesus,  tender  Shepherd. 


J.  B    DVKES. 
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Je-sus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me;  Blesa  Thy  lit-tle  Iamb  to-njcrht :  Thro'  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me,  Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 
All  thisday  Thy  hand  has  led  me,  And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care;  Thou  hast  cloth'd  me,warm'd  and  fed  me. Listen  to  my  eve-ning  prayer! 
Let  my  sins  be  all    for  ■  giv  -  en;  Bless  tiie  friends  I  love  so  well;    Take  me,  when  I  die,  to   heav  -  en,  Happy  therewith  Thee  to  dwell. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,   list  -  en       to      our  prayer,     Poor    and    sin  -  ful  though  we      are;         Guilt  con 

2.  Strength  is  Thine;  we      oft-  en  stray        From  Thy  pure    and  ho   -  ly      way;        Wilt  Thou 

3.  Then  may    we,   when    life     is  o'er,         Stand  with  Thee    on  yon  -  der    shore:      Freed  from 

I           I         J         J  -         -  II 
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guide  us, 
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Give  Thy  blessing,  Grant  Thy  lov  -  ing  care. 
Walk  be  -  side  us.  Near  -  er  ev  -  ery  day  ? 
Heav-en   win-ning.    Prais  -  ing    ev  -  er  -more. 
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hearts  we    bring;      Keep   them  ev  -   er,       bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour.      Till     in  heaven  Thy     love     we     sing. 
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Jesus  is  our  Shepherd. 


Hugh  Stowell. 


E^=^^|:j=^|j=^^^i^|ijiig^EjN^JEEJ3Et^ 


Alberto  Randegger. 


1.  Je  -    sus 

2.  Je  -    sus 

3.  Je  -    sus 
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Shep  -  herd,  Wip  -  ing  ev  -  ery  tear; 
Shep  -  herd,  May  we  linow  His  voice; 
Shep  -  herd;    For     the  sheep  He      bled; 
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Fold  -  ed      in     His  ho  -  som.  What  have 

How     its    gen-tlest  whis  -  per    Makes  our 

Ev    -   ery    lamb  is  sprinkled    With  the 
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Then  on     each   He     set  -  teth        His       own  se  -  cret     sign: 


To      the  thirst-  y 
None  but  He      shall 
"They  that  have  My 
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Jesus  is  our  Shepherd; 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin, 

None  can  do  us  harm; 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


5. 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd; 

With  His  gooilness  now 
And  His  tender  mercy 

He  doth  us  endow; 
Let  us  sing  His  praises 

With  a  gladsome  heart. 
Till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him, 

Never  more  to  part. 


Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour. 
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1.  Lit -tie 

2.  When  He 

3.  When  the 
i.  Up       iu 
5.  Lit  -  tie 


chil-dren,  praise  the  Sav  -  iour; 
left    His  throne  in   glo  -    ry, 
anx  -  ions  moth-ers  round  Him, 
yon  -  der  hap  -  py    re  -  gions 

chil-dren,  praise  the  Sav  -  iour, 
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He  re'-  gards  you  fi'om  a  -  bove:  Praise  Him  for  His  great  sal - 
When  He  lived  with  mor  -  tals  here.  Lit  -  tie  children  sang  His 
With  their  ten  -  der  in-fants,  pressed,  He  with  o  -  pen  arms  re  - 
An  -  gels  sound  the  cho  -  rus  high;  Twice  ten  thousand  times  ten 
Praise  Him,  your  un  -  dy  -  ing  Friend:  Praise  Him,  till     in  heaven  you 
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va  -  tion.     Praise  Him   for      His    pre  -  cious  love. 

prais  -  es,      .\nd      it    pleased  His    gra  -  cious  ear. 

ceived  them,  And      the    lit    -   tie      ones  He    blessed.  )  Sweet   ho  -  san  -  nas,  sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas,     To 

tbou-sand      Sound  His  prais  -  es    through  the    sky. 

meet  Him,    There  to      praise  Him  with  -  out    end. 
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name     of       Je  -  sus    sing;    Sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas,     sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas,      To      the  name   of    Je  -  sus 

•        *        gr'    ^     ^      -P^       c »     r-     *     1*:     ' 


^mr- 


»=t 


^^^m 


sing. 


i=g 


4- — r 


T'    C    t—^- 


1 


Maktha  E.  Jackson. 
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Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly. 
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1.  Lord,    a  lit    -     tie     band   and         low  -   ly, 

2.  Fill      our  hearts  with  thoughts  of         Je   -    sus. 
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And     of      heaven  where  He      is        gone;      And      let 
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Meek  and  hum  -  ble    let    us      be. 
He  would  grieve  to    look  up  -  on. 
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3  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do. 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

i  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 
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I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old. 


Jemima  Luke. 
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think,  when    I  read   that  sweet  sto    -    ry       of    old.  When    Je    -    sus    was     here    a  -   mong  men, 

2.  I         wish    that    His  hands  had   been  placed   on  my  head.  That  His  arm    had  been  thrown  a  -  round  me, 

3.  Yet      still      to      His     foot -stool    in   .prayer    I  may    go,  .-ind       a^k       for       a      share   in      His     love; 

4.  In  that  beau- ti  -  ful  place   He      has     gone     to  pre- pare  For        aU        who     arewashedand    for  -  given: 
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He     called  lit  -  tie    ehil-dren  as      lambs  to    His   fold;  I      should  like     to  have 

that      I  might  have  seen  His  kind   look  when  He  said,  "Let    the      lit  -  tie  ones 

if        I      now  earn  -  est  -  \j      seek  Him  be  -  low,  I       shall     see    Him  and 

ma-  ny   dear  chil-dren  are     gath  -  er  -  ing  there,  "For    of      siich     is     the 
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Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 
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3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  h  ith  love; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 
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I  ought  to  love  my  Saviour. 


Anon. 


J.  R.  Fairlamb. 
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1.  I  ought   to    love  my  Sav  -  iour; 

2.  He  left    His  home  in  glo  -  ry 

3.  It  is      but  yer  -  y  lit  -  tie 
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No     earth  -  ly  friend  can     be  So       lov  -  ing,  kind,  and  faith-fnl 

To      save     my    soul  from  death;      And    now    in     all  life's  dan-gers 
For    Him    that    I        can     do;         Then  let     me  seek   to   serve  Him 
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As       He    hath  been  to      me.  Be    -    fore    my  lips  could   ut  -   ter         His     sweet    and    pre  -  cious  name. 

He      still    sus- tains  my  breath.     I  lay     me  down  and    slum-ber        All    through  the   hours  of       night, 

My     earth -ly   jour- ney  through;  And     with- out  sigh    or      mur-mur.      To         do        His     ho   -  ly       will, 
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love    hath  been  the  same. 

hail       the  morn-ing  light, 

wise   commands  ful  -  fil. 


And  when  I  reach  the  mansion 

He  has  prepared  for  me, 
'Twill  be  my  grateful  ple.isnre 

My  Saviour's  face  to  see; 
And  'mid  the  angels'  music. 

Which  then  will  greet  my  ear 
How  eagerly  I'll  listen 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear.' 
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Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding. 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  who    Thy    flock    art      feed  -  ing     With    the    Shep-herd's  kind  -  est     care,     All      the     fee  -  ble 

2.  Now  these    lit  -  tie      ones    re  -  ceiv-ing,    Fold    them    in       Thy     gra  -  cious  arm;     There,  w«  kuow,  Thy 
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3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  thro'  life's  dangerous 
way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  them  tinil  a  resting-place. 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 
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J,  E.  Clark, 


Jesus,  high  in  glory. 
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2.  Tho' Thou  art  so 
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glo  -  ry,    Lend   a     list-'ning  ear,   When  we  bow  be  -  fore  Thee,  Children's  praises  hear, 
ho   -  ly,    Heaven's  Almighty  King,  Thou  wilt  stoop  to    list  -en,     When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 
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3  We  are  little  children. 
Weak,  and  apt  to  stray; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


i  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning, 
Watch  us  day  by  day; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee; 
Take  our  sins  sway : 


5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  Home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
"  Saviour,  Lord,  we  come." 


13 


The  morning  bright. 


Thos.  O.  Summers. 
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hum  -  bly    pray,   Be      Thou    my    guard     and     guide: 
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O  malie  Thy  rest 

Within  my  breast. 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace; 

Make  me  like  Thee, 

Then  shaU  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 
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1.  Lit- tie  drops  of  wa  -  ter, 

2.  And  the  lit  -  tie  mo-ments, 

3.  And  our  lit  -  tie    er   -  rors 

4.  Lit  -  tie  deeds  of  mer  -  cy 

5.  Lit  -  tledeedb  of  kind-ness. 
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Lit  -  tie  grains  of  sand. 
Humble  though  they  be, 
Lead  the  soul  a  -  way 
Sown  by  youthful  hands 
Lit- tie  words  of    love, 
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Cho.   7      ioue       to    hear     the     sto    -    ry      Which    an    -    gd    voic  -  es 
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His      lit  -  tie    ones  might  be; 
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I        am     both  weak  and     sin   -  ful,      But    this      I      sure  -  ly     know, 
And    if        I        try       to       fol  -  low      His    foot -steps  here    be  -  low, 
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3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy, 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. — Cho. 


i6 


3=i 


-N— ^V 


The  fields  are  all  white. 
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1.  The  fields  are    all     white,    And  the  reap-ers    are     few,      We    chil-dren  are  will-ing.   But  what  can  we     do 

2.  Ourhandsare    so     small.    And  our  words  are    so     weak.     We     can-not  teach  oth- ers;    How  then  shall  we  seek 
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3  We'll  work  by  our  prayers. 

By  the  pennies  we  bring. 
By  small  self  denials, — 
The  least  little  thing 
May  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest. 

4  Until,  b}'  and  by, 

As  the  years  pass  at  length, 
We  too  may  be  reapers, 
And  go  forth  in  strength 
To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest. 
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In  the  wintry  heaven. 
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In     the  East  the  wise  men  Watched  it  from  a  • 

From  the  East  the  wise  men  Watch  it  shin-ing 

Is       it   He  whom  wise  men  Come   so  far    to 

Not   as  wise  men  saw     it.  In       the  days  of 
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In    the  win-try  heav- en  Shinesa  wondrous  star; 

O'er  thedust-y   high-way.  O'er    the  des-erts  drear. 

In      a    low-ly  man  -  ger  Lies    an    lu-fant  weak; 

In  our  hearts  we  chil-dren  See    this  star  once  more: 
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In  the  wintry  heaven.-conciuded. 


Ask-ing/Whattliislus  -  tre,      So      un-earth-ly  bright?'Answering,'Christin  glo-ry,      Comes  to  earth  to-night! 


Ask-ing,' Shall -we  fol  -  low  In  this  star -lit  way?' 
Ask-ing,' Where  the  Monarch?  Where  Ju-dss-a's  King? 
Ask-ing,  May  we  bring  Him     Childhood's  love  to-day?' 


Answering,'Yes;'twillleadus     To     theper-fect    day.' 
Say-ing, '  Gifts  and  wor  -  ship     To  His  throne  we  bring?" 
Answering, 'Come,  dear  children,  Je  -  sussayswe    may.' 
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Isaac  Watts, 


How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts. 
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1.  How  shall    the  young  se  -  cure  their  hearts,    And  guard  their  lives  from     sin? 

2.  When  once     it     en  -  ters      to      the  mind,       It    spreads  such  light     a    -    broad. 
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To         keep     the       con  -  science 
And      raise    their  thoughts    to 
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God. 
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'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day; 

And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4 

Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth: 

How  pure  is  every  page! 
The  holy  Book  shall  guide  our  youth. 

And  well  support  our  age. 
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There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus. 


W.   E.  LiTTLEWOOD. 
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I  am  Jesus*  little  Iamb. 


Tr,  fr.  Henrihtte  L.  von  Hayn. 


Arr.  by  A.  T.  Sckauffler. 
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Je  -   sus'  lit -tie  lamb;   Therefore  glad  and  gay 
I    safe  -  ly      go,      Want  and  hun  -  ger  nev  • 
be  glad  and  gay      In       this  bless-ed  fold 
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I       am:     Je  -  sus  loves  me,    Je  -  sus  knows  me, 
er  know;  Soft  green  pastures  He     dis-clos-es, 
all    day,      By   this    Ho  -  ly     Shep-herd  tend-ed, 
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All    that's  good  and    fair  He  shows  me,  Tends  me   ev   -  ery     day  the  same,     E  -  ven  calls  me   by    my  name. 
Where  His  hap-py    flock  re  -  pos-es;   If  I      faint  or  thirst -y      be.       To     the  brook  He  lead- eth    me. 

Whosekindarms.whenlife  is       end -ed.  Bear  me    to      the  world  of    light?     Yes,    oh  yes,  my  lot     is    bright. 
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John  Cukwen. 


We  are  little  pilgrims. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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"We        are     lit  -  tie  pil  -  grims.  We      are  atran-gers 

We've    a      bet  -  ter  coun  -  try.  Where  there  is      no 

There    are    joy     and  sing  -  ing,  There.white  raiment 

There    the  Lord  will  wel  -  come.  With  ex  -  tend-ed 

So          8hall  we      be  read    -    y,  When  this    life     is 
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Though  this  world  is  pleas  -  ant 

Whore  the  sound  of  sor   -    row 

There  the  bless  -  ed  Sav 

All     His     lit  -  tie  pil  - 
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Sin     is      ev    -  er  near. 
Nev  -  er     com  -  eth      in. 

Ev    -  er    may     be  seen. 

To     that  hap  -  py  land. 

Of       the  heaven-Iy  shore. 


t 


=£=?! 


il=L      1       I     zFidi-^iziB 


42- 


22 


Tr.  by  John  M.  Neals, 
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O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 


J.  H.  Knecht. 
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1.  0         hap  -  py      band    of       pil  -  grims, 

2.  0         hap  -  py         if       ye        la  -  bor 


If         on   -  ward    ye      will    tread,    With     Je  -   sus      as     your 
As        Je    -    sus      did     for      men;     O  hap  -  py       if       ye 
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3  The  Cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due; 
The  Crowu  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  prize. 
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Andrew  Young. 


There  is  a  happy  land. 


Indian  Air. 
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1.  There  is      a    hap-py  land,  Far,   far      a  -  way,  Where  saints  in  glo-ry  stand, Bright,bright as  day.     O     how  they 

2.  Come    to  that  hap-py  land,  Come, come  a -way,  Why  will  ye  doubting  stand.  Why   still     de  -  lay?     0       we  shall 

3.  Bright  in  that  hap-py  laud,  Beams  ev-ery  eye:  Kept      by    a  Fa-ther's  hand, Love  can  -  not    die.      O      then  to 
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sweet  -  ly   sing,  "  Wor-thy      is      our    Sav-iour  King,"  Loud    let  His  prais  -  es    ring.  Praise,  praise 
hap   -   p}'     be,     AVhen, from  sin    and     sor- row  free.     Lord,  we  shall  dwell  with  Tliee,  Blest,     blest 
glo    -    ry    run;     Be       a     crown  and  king- doni  won.    And   bright,  a  -  bove  the    sun,    We'll     reign 
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There  is  a  happy  land. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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1.  There  is       a      hap  -  py  land,      Far,   far      a  -  way,     Where  saints  in   glo  -  ry  stand.  Bright,  bright  as     day. 
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Oh,  how  they  sweetly   sing, "  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King,"  Loud  let  his  prais-es    ring,  Praise,praise  for  aye! 
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Wm.  M.  Whittemore. 
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We  won't  give  up  the  Bible. 
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won't  give  up  the  Bi  -  ble —  God's  ho  -  ly  book  of  truth; 
wou't  give  up  the  Bi  -  ble,  For  pleas- ure  or  for  pain; 
won't  give     up      the       Bi    -    ble.       But  spread    it       far     and    wide, 
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sell  it      not  For       all     that     we    might  gain:      Though  man  should  try     to       take        our    prize, 

voice       be    heard         Be  -  yond  the     roll  -  ing     tide, —  Till        all     shall    feel      its       gra  -   cious  power: 
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el      might,     We'll  suf-fer    all  that  men   can    do, —  And    God  de- fend  the  right! 

and    heart,      Ee  -  solve  that  from  God's  sa-cred  Word    We'll  nev  -  er,  nev-er      purt! 


h±- 


Rt 


-n^ 


J — I- 


^ 


-&-- 


i 


25 


Dare  to  be  brave. 


W.  L.  ROOPER 
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1.  Dare 

to 

be 

brave,          dare 
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be 

true, 

strive  for    the 

right, 

for 

the  Lord    is 

■with  you; 

2.  Dare 
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be 
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to 

be 

true. 
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ther, 

He  watch-es 

o'er    you; 

3.  Dare 

to 

be 

brave, 

J.. 

lare 

to 

be 

true. 

God  grant  you 
1         I 

cour  - 

age 

to     car  -  ry 

you  through; 

-#- 

-•- 

-#- 

« 

f 

• 

1  . 

1         1 
-^     -^     ^» 

-(?- 

-#- 

-•-  U. 

C?    „       L        1          L. 

i           ^ 

S 

5 

'2             .     1      ; 

'      ^     c 

I 

W.  1  '       p 

1         1         i 

r   1 

t^    •              1 

loL,        f         »        |- 

^     1 

r 

1        ^      1       1      ' 

r    r    i* 

n   •              1 

CI             r       L 

1    r    '    ' 

V 

V 

1 

1 

1 

i 

1     I 

r 

^^mt 


n^ 


-st- 


-tS- 


i 


Fight  with    sin    brave  -  ly,     fight  and     be     strong,   Christ  is    your   Cap -tain,  fear    on  -    ly  what's  wrong. 
He     knows  your     tri    -    als;  when  your  heart  quails.    Call    Him    to      res  -  cue, — His  grace  nev  -  er      fails. 
Try       to      help     oth   -    era,      ev    -    er      be      kind.     Let      the     op  -  prest    a  strong  friend  in     you     find. 
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Fight  then,  good     sol  -  diers,  fight    and     be     brave,     Christ  is     your     Cap  -  tain,  might  -  y        to       save. 
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Jesus,  King  of  Glory. 


W.  H. 

Davison. 

1         1         1 

1 

1 

1 

R.  DeWitt  Mallarv. 

1                   1         1 

V  *jf   1 

all        1 

1 

,      1  ..  1                  :         1 

I 

y   fi^  J 

J          1       'i 

1 

\  \    \    \   • 

1 

I  urn              ',      a 

1 

lt\      ^  A      * 

*       J 

^ 

11^       ^ 

J      « 

1     1     -         '          19 

£>. 

\  "  \                \      *, 

&>     1 

lU        ■!    J          1          1         ' 

\               1      1        1      .,    ■         S           1 

o     \ 

J         5         « 

O           ^ 

m        M        m 

1 

tJ             * 

_j.      »       m        rj 

^          •    »• 

-4-       ^ 

*        *        'f                              &^ 

1                              -^- 

1.  Je  - 

sus,  King  of  Glo 

-   ry,  Throned  a- 

bove  the      sky; 

Je  -  sus,  ten-der     Sav  -  iour, 

Hear  Thy  chil-dren    cry; 

2.  On 

this  day    of   glad 

-ness.Bend  -  ing 

low  the     knee 

In  Thine  earth-ly    tern  -  pie. 

Lord,  we  wor-ship  Thee, 

3.  For 

the  lit  -  tie  chil 

dren  Who   have 

come  to    Thee; 

For  the  glad,  bright  spir  -  its 

Who  Thy     glo  -  ry     see; 

4.  For 

Thy  faith-f ul  ser  - 

vants  Who  have 

en  -  tered  in; 

For  Thy  fear-less  sol  -  diers  Wlio  have  conquered  sin; 

5.  When  the  shad-ows  len 

gthen.Show    us, 

Lord,  Thy  way; 

Thro'  the  dark-ness  lead    us 

To      the   heavenly    day. 
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By   Thy  spir  -  it 

help 
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win. 
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-  e  -  brate  Thy  good-  ness,  Mer  -  cy,  grace  and  truth, 

AU  Thy  lov  -  ing 

guid 

-  ance   Of      our  heed-less 

youth. 

For 

the  loved  ones  rest  -  ing    In      Thy  dear  em -brace; 

For  the  pure  and 

ho 

-    ly     Who   be-holdThy 

face; 

For 

the  count-less  le  -  gions  Who  have  fol-lowed  Thee, 

Heed-less  of    the 

dan 

-  ger.    On      to    vie  -  to  - 

i-y; 

When  our  course  is   finished.   End  -   ed  all  the  strife, 

Grant  us  with  the 

faith 

-  ful.     Palms  and  crowns 

of  life. 
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Je  -  sus,  King  of      Glo  -  ry,   Throned  a-bove  the      sky;     Je  -  sus,  ten-der  Sav  -  iour.  Hear  Thy  chil-dren  cry. 
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With  gladsome  hearts  we  come. 


LiLLiE  MacLeod. 
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1.  With   glad  -  some  hearts  we      come       With  -  in     our      ho   -  ly       home,      Our    Sav-iour's  name     to       sing; 

2.  The      an    -    gels  sing    on       high        Thy      glo  -  ry  through  the      sky,        And   then     to     earth   they  wing, 

3.  O         may      we,  while    we      live,        Such  will  -  ing     serv  -  ice       give,       A         ho   -    ly       of    -    fer  -  ing! 
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To     praise    the  chil  -  dren'i 
To     praise    the  chil  -  dren'i 
Thy    glo  -  ry      show         By     deeds    of      love   be    -  low  To    praise    the  chil  -  dren's  King, 


O       joy,      all      joys    a    -    bove, 
And,  as      their  watch  they  keep. 


I's  King, 
I's  King, 
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To  praise 
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King. 
King. 
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And  may  our  hearts  aspire 

To  join  the  heavenly  choir, 
Whose  strains  forever  ring; 

And  learn  on  earth  their  hymn, 

The  song  of  seraphim. 
To  praise  the  children's  King, 
To  praise  the  children's  King. 


0  Light  of  light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bring; 
And  grant  us  through  Thy  love, 
Before  Thy  throne  above. 
To  praise  the  children's  King, 
To  praise  the  children's  King. 
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Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd. 


Jane  E.  Leeson. 


J.  R.  Fairlamb. 
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Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing. 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 

Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 
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Can  a  little  child,  like  me. 


Mary  Mapes  Dodge. 


Wm.  K.  Bassford. 
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1.  Can     a      lit  -  tie    child,  like  me,     Thank  the    Fa  -  ther    fit  - 

2.  For   the  fruit  up  -  on    the   tree,    For      the  birds   that  sing 

3.  For  the  sun-shine  warm  and  bright, For      the      day    and    for 
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Fa  -  ther,   we  thank  Thee!      Fa  -  ther,   we   thank  Thee!      Fa  -  ther,     in      heav  -  en,      we       thank    Thee! 
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If  I  come  to  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  If      I   come  to     Je  -  sus,      He     will  make  me    glad:       He  will  give  me  pleas-ure     When  my  heart  is     sad. 

2.  If       I   come   to      Je  -  sus,      He     will  hear  my     prayer,  He  will  love  me  dear-ly,      He       my  sins  did   bear. 
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H.  BONAR. 


Glory  be  to  God  the  Father! 


Wm.  F,  Sherwin. 
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1.  Glo-ry   be  to  God  the  Fa-ther!Glo  -  ry    be    to  God  the  Son!      Glo-ry  be  to  God  the  Spir  -  it!  Great  Je  -  ho-vah, 
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•I-  1    p     ^          p    \     ^ 

i^         t^      I     \          0        '          « 

m    it-      S'h.l*      «             «            m 

:*       i^     1    1      i+v      » 

f  J.  4  f    r    •   "       i 

r^    PI       r         1 

rj«       uf|5r*r        1 

P     1    L    3^      1 

.1/7U    y    suww 

1    'a       ^       U       U 

1                     1  1         F       *      *      P      • 

1        1      1  r     r     ^     r 

p            «    '1  '         1            ill 

1        1    1        1        '        P 

i     I     U   b   1/   L/ 

1     1     1     1 

[1     f-^     '     1     1/  1/  b  1/ 

1                       1 
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There  is  a  name. 
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4  It  bids  my  trembling  heart  rejoice, 

It  dries  each  rising  tear; 
It  tells  me  in  a  'still,  small  voice' 
To  trust  and  never  fear. 

5  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well. 

The  name  I  love  to  hear! 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear! 
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Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

5  Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise; 
Praise  to  Thee,  O  Christ,  our  King, 
And  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  sing. 
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When  little  Samuel  woke. 
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1.  When  lit  -    tie      Sam  -  uel    woke.      And      heard  his    Mak  -  er's    voice.  At      ev  -  ery  word  He     spoke 

2.  If         God  would  speak  to      me,  And        say      He    was     my    Friend,       How  hap  -  py    I  should  be! 

3.  And      does    He    nev  -  er      speak?    O  yes;    for,     in       His    word,  He     bids  me   come  and  seek 
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How  much  did  he     re  -  joice!      O 

Oh!  how  would  I      at  -  tend!      The 

The  God  that  Sam-uel    heard:  In 

To  guard  my  hum-ble    bed:      And 


bless-ed,  hap-py    child,    to  find    The  God  of  Heaven  so  near  and  kind! 
small-est  sin    I    then  should  fear.  If      God  Al  -  might-y  were  so  near. 
al  -  most  ev  -  ery    page      I     see     The  God  of  Sam-uel   calls  to    me. 
ev  -  ery  sin    I      well    may  fear.  Since  God  Al-might-y    is      so  near. 
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Geo.  E.  Peck. 


Come,  come  to  Jesus! 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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3  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  lighten  thee, 
O  burdened!  trustingly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

4.  Come, -come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  give  to  thee, 
O  blind  !  a  vision  free; 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 


5  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
O  wearied!  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

6  Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  carry  thee, 
Olamb!  so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
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Around  the  throne  of  God. 
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1.  A  -  round  the  tbrone  of    God  in  heaven  Thousands  of  chil-dren  stand, 

2.  Whatbroughttbemto  that  world  a-  bove.    That  beav'n  so  bright  and  fair, 

3.  Be  -   cause  the  Sav-iour  shed  His  blood   To      wash   a  -  way  their   sin; 


Chil-dren  whose  sins  are    all    for  -  given. 
Where  all     is  peace.and   joy,  and   love; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and   pre-cious  flood. 
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Happy  are  we. 
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Far  a  -  bore    tem  -  pest,     or      dan  -  ger,      or    shock, 

Souls    that  know  noth  -  ing     but     dark  -  ness    and    fear. 
These     we     will    win        by      our    pray'rs  and    our    gold. 


Hap  -  py     are     we  in  Je     -     sus. 

Souls    in     the   dark   with-out    Je     -     sus. 
Win   them   to     love         our         Je     -     sus. 
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Anon. 
Unison. 


Father,  Holy  Father. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther.    Ho  -    ly       Fa    -    ther, 

2.  We     Thy     lit  -    tie     chil  -   dren 

3.  Hear    us,     Ho  -    ly       Fa    -    ther. 
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Now  the  sun  has  come, 
To  Thy  throne  a  -  bove 
As        to     Thee     we      pray. 
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Bring -ing  light  and  glo  -  ry 
We  would  hymn  Thy  prais  -  es. 
Ask  -  ing    Thee     to        keep      us 
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As  the  Saviour  Jesus, 
When  a  little  child, 

Gentle  was,  and  holy. 
Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild, 

He  shall  be  our  copy; 

We  will  try  to  be 
Patient  and  obedient, 

Loving,  kind  as  He. 


6  Father,  God,  our  Father, 

Guide  us  every  hour; 
Keep  us  safe,  and  shield  ns 
From  temptation's  power. 

7  So,  when  night  retnrnelh. 

Holier  may  we  be, 
Kept  from  sin  and  sorrow. 
All  the  nearer  Thee. 
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I  am  a  little  soldier. 
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Above  the  clear,  blue  sky. 


J.  Chandler. 
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Angel  voices,  ever  singing. 
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-  An  - 

gel   harps,  for   ev    - 
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2.  Here 

,  great  God 
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fer      Of        Thine  own 

to 

Thee; 

And 

for  Thine  ae  -  cept 

ance  prof-fer. 
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Rest  not     day  nor    night;  Thousands  on  -  ly    live     to    uless  Thee,  And    con  -  fess  Thee,  Lord  of 

All      un  -  wor-thi-ly.  Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices.    In       our     choic- est      mel    -  o 

Blessed      Trin-i    -   ty!  Of       the    best  that  Thou  hast  giv  -  en,    Earth  and   heav  -  en      ren     -  der 
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How  loving  is  Jesus. 


W.  Croft. 
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1.  How  lov  -  ing    is 

2.  How  pre  -  cious  is 
S.  O       give,  then,  to 
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Je  -  sus.  Who  came  from  the  sky,       In    ten -der -est  pit  -  y,      For    sin  -  ners  to      die! 

Je  -  sus    To      all     who  be-lieve!     And  out   of    His  ful  -  ness  What  grace  they  re-ceive! 

Je  -  sus    Your  ear  -  11  -  est    days!     They  on  -  ly    are  bless-ed    Who  walk    in    His  ways: 
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hands  and  His      feet    were  nailed  to     the     tree:     And 
en  weak,  He  sup-ports  them,  when  erring,  He  guides,  And 

life  and  in  death  He   will    still  be  your  Friend;  For  whom  Je 
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all  this    He     suffered  for     you  and    for      me. 
ev  -  ery-thing  need-ful  He     kind-ly     pro  -  vides. 
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J.  Montgomery. 


Work  while  it  is  to-day! 


S.  M.  BiXBY. 
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our    Sav  -  iour's  rule; 
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ing  minds    let 

2.  Lord    Christ, 
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ask 
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the    power  and    will. 
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fear 

and  meek-ness. 

3.  At         home, 

by 

word 
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4  That  thus  the  wilderness 

May  blossom  like  the  rose. 
And  trees  spring  up  of  righteousness, 
Where'er  life's  river  flows. 

5  For  Thee  our  all  to  spend. 

Still  may  we  watch  and  pray, 
And,  persevering  to  the  end. 
Work  while  it  is  to-day. 
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W.  F.  Sherwin. 


Galilee,  bright  Galilee 


William  F.  Sherwin. 


BQ 


fe^ 


^ 


-J^-^M 


m=i^4=4M 


1=3= 


'rr^- 


=3=3= 


t=s= 


13- 


1.  Gal  -  i-  lee,  bright  Gal-  i  -  lee,     Hallowed  thoughts  we  turn  to    thee!    Wo  -  ven  through  thy  his  -  to  -  ry, 

2.  Once  a  -  long   that     rug-ged  shore.  He,     who    all     our      sor-rows  bore,    Journeyed  oft    with    wea  -  ry      feet, 

3.  Wild  the  night  on      Gal-  i  -  lee;    Loud  -  ly  roared  the     an  -  gry    sea.      When  up  -  on     the     toss-ing    wave 
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Gleams  the  charming  mys  -  ter  -  y  Of  the  life  of  One  who  came. 
Through  the  storm  or  burn-ing  heat;  Heal-ing  all  who  came  in  faith, 
Je    -    sus  walked.  His  own  to    save — Calmed  the  tum-ult      by    His  will, 


Bear-ing  grief,  re-proach,  and  shame. 
Call -ing  back  the  life  from  death: 
Say  -  ing  on  -  ly,  "Peace, be    still!" 
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Sav-iour  of  the  world  to  be; 
King  of  kings  from  heaven  was  He, 
Eul  -  er     of      the  storm  was   He, 
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'  God  with  us"  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
Though  so  poor  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
On      the   rag  -  ing     Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
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Still  in  loving  tenderness 
Doth  the  Master  wait  to  bless; 
Still  His  touch  upon  the  soul 
Bringeth  balm  and  maketh  whole; 
Still  He  comforts  mourning  hearts. 
Life,  and  joy,  and  peace  imparts; 
Still  the  sinner's  Friend  is  He, 
As  of  old  by  Galilee! 
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Come,  let  us  all  unite. 


C.  R.  HURDITCH. 
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love;" 

love, 

love. 
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Let      ev  -  ery   soul  from   sin       a  -  wake.    Each     in     his  heart  sweet  mu  -  sic  make, 
His  blood  can  cleanse  our  sins      a-  way;     His      Spir  -  it  turns  our  night    to    day, 
In       Jor-dan's  swell  we    need  not  fear,      For      Je  -  sus    will    be    with     us  there 
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And  sweet  -  ly  sing  for  Je  -  sus'  sake. 
And  leads  our  soul  with  joy  to  say. 
Our    souls    a  -  bove    the   waves     to     bear: 
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love.' 
love.' 
love. 
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In  heaven  we  all  shall  sing  again, 

"  God  is  love," 
Yes,  this  shall  be  our  noblest  strain, 

"God  is  love." 
While  endless  ages  roll  along. 
In  concert  with  the  heavenly  throng. 
This  still  shall  be  our  sweetest  song, 

"God  is  love." 
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Come  to  the  manger. 


Elizabeth  H.  Mitchell. 


Samuel  Smith. 
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1.  Come  to     the    manger     in    Beth  -  le  -  hem, 

2.  But  the  heart  of    the      woild       is      far      too     small 

3.  Come  to    the    manger     in    Beth  -  le   -  hem, 
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A  sweet      Child    lies 

To  take    in     that     lit     - 

Nev-er     mind        the      frost 
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And  tell  Him  we      love 

For   a  sweet     Child  lies 


world  in! 
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T.  J.  Potter. 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 
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Ait.  fr.  F.J.  Haydn. 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our 

2.  Je  -  sus.  Lord  and 

3.  All     our  days  di  - 


ban  -  ner,  Pointing  to  the  sky,  Wav  -  ing  wand'rers  on  -  ward  To  their  home  on  high. 
Mas-ter,  At  Thy  sa  -  cred  feet,  Here  with  hearts  re- joic -ing  See  Thy  chil-dren  meet; 
rect   lis       In     the  way  we      go;      Lead  us    on    Tic  -  to  -  rious     O  -  ver    ev  -  ery    foe: 
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Journeying  o'er  the    des  -  ert     Glad-ly  thus   we      pray.     And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed.     Take  our  heavenward  wny. 
Oft  -  en   have  we     left  Thee,  Oft  -   en  gone     a    -   stray;   Keep  us,  might-y      Sav-iour,  In      the    nar-row  way. 
Bid  Thine  an  -  gels  shield  us  When  the  storm-clouds  lower;  Par- don  Thou  and  save    us      In      the   last  dread  hour. 
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Brightly  gleams  our    ban  -  ner,  Point-ing  to    the    sky,     Wav-ing  wand'rers  on  -  ward    To  their  home  on  high. 
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Christ,    who  once  amongst  us. 


W.  St.  Hill  Bourne, 


John  Stainer. 
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1.  Christ,  who  once  a  -  mongst  us       As       a  Child  did    dwell,     la      the  children's  Sav  -  iour,  And  He  loves  us    well. 

2.  Though  we  may  not  see      Him     For     a      lit  -  tie     while,    We  shall  know  He    holds    us,    Oft  -  en  feel  His  smile; 

3.  Je     -     sus, our  Good  Shep-herd,    Lay-ing  down  Thy    life        Lest  Thy  sheep  should  per-ish   In      thecru-el    strife. 
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If  we  trust  His  prom  -  ise,  He  will  let  us  rest  Is  His  arms  for  -  ev  -  er,  Lean-ing  on 
Death  will  be  to  slum-  ber  In  that  sweet  em-brace.  And  we  shall  a  -  wak  -  en  To  be-hold 
Help  us     to     re -mem -ber        AU  Thy  love  and  care;     Trust  in  Thee.and  love    Thee  Al-ways,  ev- 


?=?=?=?q 


-1 


His  breast. 
His    face, 
ery-wbere. 


^=Fs: 


1 


i^ 


:| 1 U 


m 


i-i-h=t 


?==Ft^ 


dim 


=s= 


49 


John  Milton. 


Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind. 


Fr.  W.  A.  Mozart. 


1.  Let 

2.  Let 

3.  All 

4.  He 


us    with  a    glad-some  mind  Praise  the  Lord,  for   He     is    kind; 

us  sound  His  name  a  -  broad.  For      of    gods  He    is     the    God, 

His  creatures  God  doth  feed,  His     full  hand  supplies  their  need; 

His  mansions  hath  on    high,  Past    the  reach  of   mor-tal     eye; 


For    His  mer-cies  shall  en  -  dure. 
Who  by    wis-dom   did    ere  -  ate, 
Let     us  there-fore  war  -  ble   forth 
And   His  mer-cies  shall   en  -  dure 


Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind.— concluded. 
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Ev     -     er     faith  -  ful,     ev 

-   er      sure.                      Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!     A  - 

men, 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     A  - 

men. 

Heaven's  ex-panse    and    all 

its     state.                     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     A  - 

men, 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     A  - 

men. 

His        liigli     maj  -  es  -    ty 

and  worth.                    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     A  - 

men. 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     A  - 

men. 
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men. 
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Isaac  Watts, 


We  give  immortal  praise. 
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William  F.  Sherwin. 


s-^- 


M 


5 


^-^i- 


Et 


I 


? 


1.  We    give     im  -  mor  -  tal  praise     For    God    the     Fa  -  ther's  love,    For      all      our    com  -  forts  here.     And 

2.  To     God    the     Son      be  -  longs,    Im  -  mor  -  tal     glo  -  ry      too.     Who  bought  us    with    His   blood    From 

3.  To     God     the    Spir  -  it's   name,    Im  -  mor  -  tal     wor  -  ship  give,    Whose  new  -  ere  -  at  -   ing  power,  Makes 
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bet  -  ter  hopes  a  -  bove: 
ev  -  er- last -ing  woe; 
the  dead  sin •  ner    live; 
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He  sent  His  own  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son  To  die  for  sins  that  we 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns,  And  sees  the  fruit  of  all 
His  work  completes  the  great  de- sign,     And  fills   the  soul  with  joy 

f  ^  f  .r  f  V  .^  * 


had  done. 
His  pains, 
di   -  vine. 


£ 


i^^^^ 


I 


EE 


-s- 


r^ 


-f^ 


co^yrtghl,  jS8o.  by  Scribner  &■  Co.  {  Thf  Century  Co.} 


51 


Thou  that  once,  by  mother's  knee. 


F.  T.  Palgrave. 

Allegretto.  — TJniso  n  . 


W.  W.  Gilchrist. 
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1.  Thou  that  once,  by     moth-er's  knee.    Wast    a      lit  -  tie     one,  like  me,     When  I  wake 

2.  Be       be-  side  me      in     the  light.    Close  by   methroughall  the  night;  Make  me  gen- 

3.  Thou  art    near  me    when  I      pray.    Thou  art  nev-er      far    a-  way;    Thou  my    lit - 
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hear. 


m 


-I- 


:t=F 


J \- 


qat 


± 


m 


:^=it 


■r^r>  --  ^  ^ 


— ^ — i— 


=fcfe^ 


0^  ^  r^^ 


i 


in 


^'-4~it- 


r-^r 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


=?«=5= 


snc 


=^=t 


Lay  Thy  hands  a  -  bout  my  head;  Let  me  feel  Thee  ver  -  y  near,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  my  Sav  -  iour  dear. 
Do  as  I  am  bid  to  do;  Help  and  cheerme  when  I  fret,  And  for-give  when  I  for  -  get. 
Je  -  sus  Christ,  my  Sav -iour  dear, — Thouthatonce,by   moth-er's  knee,    Wast  a       lit    -    tie    one,     like      me. 
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Oh,  the  blessed  promise. 


J.  C.  Starr. 


fet 


S.  M.  BlXBY. 


1.  O        the  bless  -  ed    prom-ise,  giv  -    en  On      the   hills  of       Gal  -  i   -    lee 

2.  Many  a     brok  -  en,    con-trite spir  -  it,  Lone-ly,    sor  -  row-  ing  and     sad, 

3.  Ev  -  ery  phase    of       hu-man  sor  -  row  Pills   the    path  we     tread  to  -  day; 

4.  On     the  cloud   the    rain-bow  glit  -  ters,  Shines  the  star  of      faith  a  -   bove. 
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To    the  wea  -  ry,      heav-y  - 
Felt  the  might  -  y       con  -  so  - 
Harps  are  hang-ing      en   the 
God  will  not     for  -  sake  or 
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la   -   den,     Still       is   made     to      you    and     me. 
la  -   tiou,     Heard  the  heavenly        ti- dings  glad 


Ma-ny    a 
And     the 


heart 
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wil  -  lows,     Souls  are  faint -ing      by     the     way;        But    there  still 

yond 


leave  \is —    Let       us    trust   His   truth  and    love,        And      be 


has 
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thrilled  to    hear     it, 
gazed  with  rapt  -  ure, 
balm     in    Gil  -  ead, 
shin -ing    riv  -   er 


Ma-ny  a 
Trust -ing 
And  though 
We       shall 
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tear    been  wiped  a  -  way,  Ma-ny  a    load  of  sin  been  lift 
in        the     Sav-iour's  name.  On        the  land  of  rest  and  ref - 
here     on    earth  we     weep,  God     with  -  in  the  ma  -  ny    man- 
bless  His      ho  -  ly     name.  That      to   bear  our  sins  and  sor  - 


-  ed. 


day. 


Ma-ny   a   mid-night  turned  to 

When  the  Bur  -  den  -  bear-  er  came. 

Giv  -   eth  His      be  -  lov  -  ed  sleep. 

Christ.the Bur  -  den-bear-er,  came. 
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Waken,  Christian  children. 


S.  C.  Hamerton. 
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1.  Wak  • 

2.  In 


Chris-tian  chil-dren, 
man-ger   low  -  ly 


Up!  and    let    us     sing,  With  glad  voice,the  prais  -  es 
Sleepsthe  heavenly  Child, O'er  Him  fond-ly     bend-  eth 


Of     our  new-bcirn  King. 
Ma  ^  ry,  moth  -  er    mild. 


3.  Bright-er  than    all    jew  -  els    Shinesthe  mod-est  eye;  Best    of    gifts  He     lov  -  eth.    Child-like  pu  -  ri   -  ty. 
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'Let  them  come  to    Me." 
Watch-ing  si  -  lent  -  ly. 
Man-i  -  fest  to  -  day. 
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Come,  nor  fear   to     seek    Him,  Chil-dren  though  we  be;   Once  He  said   to      chil-dren. 
Far         a  -  bove  that  sta  -   ble,  Up        in  heaven  so  high, One  bright  Star  out  shin-eth. 
Haste  we   then  to      wel  -  come.  With  a     joy  -  ous    lay,   Christ.the  Kingof    glo   -  ry. 
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We  are  but  strangers  here. 
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R.  Taylor 
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We  are  but  strangers  here.— Conciu<k<L 
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and   sor  -  row  stand  Bound  us  on      ev-ery  hand,  Heaven  is  our    fa-ther  -land,  Heaven  is  our 

home. 

And  Time's  wild  win-try  blast   Soon  shall  be      o  -  ver-past;  We   shall  reach  home  at   last:  Heaven  is  our 

home. 

There  are 

the   good  aud  blest.  Those  we  love  most  and  best,Grant  us  with  them  to    rest:  Heaven  is  our 

home. 

Grant    us 

at     last    to  stand  ThereatThineownrighthand,Je    -  sus,  in     fa-ther-land:  Heav 

3n  is  our 

home. 
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W.  Hammond. 
Expressively. 


Lord,  we  come  before  Thee. 


G.  A.  BURDETT. 
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At       Thy    feet    we       hum  -  bly    bow;       O  do 

In      com  -  pas  -  sion,    now     de  -  scend,     Fill      our 


m^- 


1.  Lord,    we   come  be  -  fore    Thee    now, 

2.  Lord,    on   Thee  our    souls     de  -  pend; 
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suit      dis  -  dain,       Shall   we    seek  Thee,  Lord,     in        vain? 
Thy     rich    grace.      Tune  our    lips      to      sing     Thy    praise. 
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3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 
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Shall  we  gather  at  the  river. 


R.  LowRV. 
Cheerful. 


Robert  Lowrv. 
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1.  Shall  we  gath  -  er      at      the  riv  -   er  Where  bright  an  -  gel-feet     have   trod; 

2.  On  the  mar  -  gin    of     the  riv  -  er,  Wash  -  ing    up      its    sil   -   ver  spray; 

3.  On  the  bo  -  som  of     the  riv  -  er,  Where    the    Sav  -  iour-king   we     own, 

4.  Ere  we  reach    the  shin  -  ing  riv  -   er.  Lay          we      ev  -  ery  bur  -  den    down; 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful      riv   -   er —   Gath  -  er   with     the    saints  at      the     riv   -   er      That  flows  by    the  throne  of     God. 
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Lift  the  Gospel  banner. 


Benjamin  Gouch. 


H.  F.  Sheppard. 
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1.   Lift     the  Gos-jiel     ban  -  ner.     Wave    it    far   and  wide,  Through  the  crowded  cit  -  y,      0     -    Ter   o-cean's  tide: 


Lift 
Let 


the  Gos-pel 
us  rise    to 


stand  -  ard, 
ac   -   tion 


Spread  the  Gospel  light,  Let      the  bless-ed     ra  -  diance  Flame  o'er  heathen  night; 
Work  with  one  de  sign.    Work  with  Christ, and  tri-nmph  In        the  work  di- vine; 
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Sound  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion. 
Love  is  God's  own  sun-shine, 
Vic  -  tory's  palm  a  -  waits    us, 
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Peace  to  all  man -kind. 
Such  as  an  -  gels  prove: 
Let      us  then  work  on 
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Je  -  sus  and    sal   ■ 
Con-quer  men  by 
Till    we  hear  the 
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va  -  tion 
kind-ness 
wel  -  come 


All  the  world  may  find ; 
God  Him-self  is  love; 
'Faithful  ones,  well  done! ' 
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Sonud  the  proc-la  -  ma  -  tion 
Love      is  God's  own  sun-shine, 
Tic  -  tory's  palm  a  -  waits     us, 
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Peace  to  all  man-kind,  Je  -  sus  and  sal  -  va  -  tion  All  the  world  may  find. 
Such  as  an  -  gels  prove:  Conquer  men  by  kind-ness,  God  Him  -  self  is  love. 
Let      us  then  work  on      Till  we  hear  the  wel-eome,'Faith-ful  ones,  well   done!' 
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O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  days  of  old. 


M.  G.  Pearse. 
Unison. 


W.  W.  Gilchrist. 
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O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  clays  of  old,  Came  wise  Dien  from  a  -  far, 
The  sil  -  Ter  lamp  through  all  the  night  Led  on  their  wea-ry  way, 
So,      gra-cions  Spir  -  it,       by  Thy  light  Shine  Thou  up  -  on  our  way, 
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Bring-ing  their  cost-ly  gifts 
Un  -  til  up  -  on  His  low  - 
To  guide  our    feet  to   Christ 
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For  they  had  seen  His  star;  In  prince-ly  pomp, with  pres-ents  meet,  They  came  to  wor-ship  at  His  feet. 
Was  shed  its  gen-tle  ray;  Andthere  they  found  the  in-fantKing,  And  on  the  ground  fell  wor-ship-ing. 
Who  would  our  hom- age     pay;       For     He  who    is     the   chil-dren's  King  Will     not  dis-dain  what  chil-dren  bring 
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To  the  Lord,  who  loved  us  well. 


W.  H.  Dbapek. 


Frederick  Peel. 
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who  loved  us  well,  We  our  love  will  glad  -  ly  tell.  And  will  praise  Him,  for  we 
had  drawn  a  breath,  Glo  -  ri  -  fied  Him  by  their  death;  "Lit-  tie  chil  -  dren  in  the 
Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem         Saw  Him  lay  His  hands  on  them;     We,   too,  have  re-ceivedthe 
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Je  -  sus    loves    to     have       it      so. 

Sang  ho  -  sau  -  nas      to  His  praise.  J-Sing,  then,  cbil-dren,  and    re-joice;    Sing    a  -  loud  with  heart  aud  voice. 

Of      His    love    and  grace      di  -  vine. 


^. 


-?^s— t- 


i   /!!. 


'-  J 


^. 


it 


^ 


-^^ 


-m P- 


4  For  the  lowly  and  the  poor 
He  has  opened  wide  the  door; 
To  and  fro  His  angels  come, 
Helping  us  to  journey  Lome. 

5  As  we  go  upon  our  way, 

We  will  praise  Him  day  by  day; 
Perfect  praise  to  learn  at  length, 
When  He  gives  us  perfect  strength. 
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Rejoice  and  be  glad. 


H.  BONAK. 
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on      the      tree. 


.  Sound  His   prais  -  es,     tell     the     sto  -  ry       of      Him    who    -was     slain:      Sound  His 
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5  Rejoice  and  be  glad!  for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. — Bff. 

6  Rejoice  and  be  glad!  for  our  King  is  on  high. 

He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  skj'. — Rff. 

7  Rejoice  and  be  glad!  for  He  cometh  again! 

He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. — Ref. 
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Saviour,  blessed  Saviour. 
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1.  Sav- ionr,  bless-ed    Sav  -  iour,    List  -  en  while  we    sing,  Hearts  and  voic-es    rais-ing   Praises       to 

2.  Great  and  e»>'  er   great-  er       Are   Thymer-cies  here.  True    and  ev  -  er-last-ing   Are  the     glo  - 

3.  Dark  and   ev  -  er    dark-  er       Was  the   win -try    past;  Now      a     ray     of    gladness  O'er  our   path 

4.  Clear-er    still  and  clear  -  er  Dawns  the  lightfromheaven, In       our   sad-ness  bringing  News  of     sin 


our     King, 
ries    there, 

is       cast. 

for  -  given. 
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All     we  have  to      of  -  fer.     All     we   hope  to     be.      Bod  -  y,  soul,  andspir-it,    All    we    jaeld     to 
Where  no  pain  or     sor  -  row.   Toil,  or   care,  is  known.  Where  the  an- gel  -  legions  Cir-cle   round    Thy 
Ev  -  ery  day  that  pass  -  eth,    Ev  -  ery  hour  that  flies,    Tells  of   love  un-feign-ed,  Love  that  nev   -  er 
Life  has  lost   its   shad-ows.  Pure  the  light  with-in;  Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance  On      a     world     of 


Thee, 
throne, 
dies. 
sin. 
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Sav-iour,  bless-ed    Sav  -  iour,    List- en  while  we    sing.  Hearts  and  voic-es    rais-ing    Prais-es     to       our   King 
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Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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Lord  whom     we      love; 
join        in        the      soug; 
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All       ad    -    o    -     ra  -  tion      we       joy  -  ous   -  ly      bring.      Long  -  ing       to 
Call  -  ing      the      wea  -  ry      and      wan  -  der  -  ing        in,         Koll  -  ing      the 
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3  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide, 

Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  He  gives; 
Singing  for  wonder  and  praise  that  He  died, 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He  lives. 

4  Singing  for  Jesus,  yes,  singing  for  joy; 

Thus  will  we  praise  Him  and  tell  out  His  love. 
Till  He  shall  call  us  to  brighter  employ. 
Singing  for  Jesus,  for  ever  above. 
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Though  we  are  children. 


Anon, 

Norse  Melody. 
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1.  Though  we    are   chil  -  dren  small 
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We      may    the   Sav  -  iour's 

2.  Young  Da  -  vid,  armed  by    God, 

was  strong, 

And  tierce  Go  -  li  -   ath 

slew; 

And     we,  though young,may 

3.  The       Sav  -  iour  wants  us      ev  - 

ery    one 

To      fight  the    gi   -  ant 

Sin; 

And  though  we    oft       may 

4.  For      there  are    foes    both  great 

and  small. 

Which  youthful  hands  may 

fight; 

Though  hard  the  strife,  we 

5.  The      bat  -  tie     is        the  Lord's, 

and  He 

Our    youth-ful  hands  shal 

guide; 

Though  young,  we  con  -  quer  - 
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glo    -  ry      seek, 

con  -  quer  wrong, 

stand  a   -  lone, 

ne'er  can     fall, 

ors  shall    be — 


And     fight  to      win       it         too. 

And     learn  the    right      to         do. 

He'll     give  us  strength  to        win. 

Armed  with  Je  -   ho    -   vah's  might. 

The      Lord  is       on       our      side. 
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And     Da  -  vid's  God     our     God    shall   be. 
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And   His   shall  be      the    praise:    'Tis      He     that  gives  each  vie  -  to  -  ry       That  crowns  our  youthful 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near  -  er,   my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er      to      Tbee!       E'en  though  it     be      a  cross  That  rais-eth  me; 

2.  Though  like  the  wan-der-er,      The     sun  gone  down,      Dark-ness    be     o  -  ver  me.  My     rest     a  stone; 

3.  There  let    the  way  ap-pe.ir     Steps  up     to     heaven;  All     thatThou  send'stto  me,  In      mer  -  cy  given; 

Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er      to  Thee! 
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■i  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be,  etc. 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  etc. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 


(Second  Tune.) 


A.  B.  Spkatt. 
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1.  Near-  er,   my  God,    to  Thee,     Near-  er     to     Thee!    E'en  though  it     be       a     cross     That    niis-eth    me; 
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Thos.  Kelly. 


Of  Jesus  we'll  sing. 
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1.  Of      Je  -  SHs  we'll  sing — The  Sav-ionr  and  King  Of     all  who  on  earth  are  re-  deemed: 

2.  How  high  was  His  seat,     His  glo  -  ry  how  great.  When  sit-ting  on  yon-der  bright  throne— 

3.  But  see!  from  His  place,  In     in  -  fi  -  nite  grace.  He  comes, and  ap-pears  here  be  -  low: 
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No  name  is  so  great, 
The  ob-ject  a-bove 
He  leaves  all  His  store, 
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No  name  is      so   sweet.   How  -  ev  -  er     by   men  dis  -  es  -   teemed. 
Of    won-der  and   love,     The     ob-ject    of     worship    a   -   lone! 
And  stoops  to  be    poor.    Sub  -  mit-ting  to  want  and   to      woe. 
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4  No  love  is  like  His: 
Unequalled  it  is 

By  th:it  of  a  mother  or  friend. 
What  tongue  cannot  teach, 
What  thought  cannot  reach, — 

'Tis  love  without  measure  or  eud. 

5  To  Jesus  alone. 

Who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Be  glory,  dominion,  and  power: 

To  Jesus  be  given 

All  honor  in  heaven. 
By  angels  and  saints  evermore. 
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My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


B.  C.  Unselh. 
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1.  My   voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in      the 

2.  My    voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in      the 

3.  My    voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in      the 
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At      noon  -  day. 
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On  Thee  from  my  heart  will  I 
Thy  won  -  der  -  ful  love  will  I 
My      hope,     my        sal    -    va    -    tion,   my 
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My    voice  shalt  Thou  hear    in      the    morn  -  ing,         My      praise    to 
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Elizabeth  P.  Prentiss. 
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More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ. 


S.  M.  BlXBY. 
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1.  More  love  to     Thee,  0  Christ!  More  love  to    Thee;      Hear  Thou  the  prayer    I    make, 

2.  Once  earthly      joy         I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest:  Now   Thee   a  -   lone       I    seek, 

3.  Let    sor-row    do  its  work.  Send  grief  and  pain;     Sweet  are  Thy  mes  -  sen-gers, 
i.  Then  shall  my  lat    -  est  breath  Whis-  per  Thy  praise.   This     be    the    part  -  ing  cry 
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On    bend-ed 
Give  what  is 
Sweet  their  re  - 
My  heart  shall 
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This  is  my  earn  -  est  plea,  \ 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be,  ( 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, —  / 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be:    J 


More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,    More  love    to      Thee!    More   love    to    Thee! 
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Onfce  in  royal  David's  city. 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander, 
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1.  Once,  in     roy  -  al      Da  -  vid's  cit  -  y       Stood   a      low  -  ly      cat  -  tie     shed,  AVhere  a   moth-er    laid  her    Ba  -  by 

2.  He   came  down  to   earth  from  heaven,  Who    is    God  and  Lord   of      all.     And    His  shel-ter    was  a      sta  -  ble 
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In       a    man  -  gar    for  His    bed:       Ma  -  ry        was  that  moth  -  er  mild,      Je  -  sus      Christ  her  lit  -  tie    Child. 
And  His   era  -  die    was    a       stall;      With  the      low  -  ly,  poor,   and  mean.    Lived  on     earth   our  Saviour  then. 
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3  And  thro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood,  4  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
He  would  honor  and  obey.  Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 

Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden  For  that  Child,  so  dear  and  gentle, 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay:  Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above: 

Christian  children  all  must  be  And  He  leads  His  children  on 

Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He.  To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


5  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven. 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 

When,  like  stars.  His  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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John  Newton. 


One  there  is  above  all  others. 


1  One  there  is,  ^bove  all  others. 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end: 
They,  who  once  His  kindness  prove 
Pind  it  everlasting  love.   . 


2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us,  3  Ob,  for  grace  our  liearts  to  soften! 

Could  or  would  have  shed  bis  blood?  Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 

But  our  .Jesus  died  to  have  us  We,  alas!  forget  too  often 

Keconciled  in  Him  to  God:  What  a  Friend  we  have  above: 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed!  But  wlien  home  our  souls  are  brought, 

Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need.  We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 
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I  hear  a  voice,  'tis  soft  and  sweet. 


RonERT  F.  Sample. 


Beaedsley  Van  de  watek. 
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1.  I  hear    a  voice,  'tis     soft  and  sweet,     It       bids  my  sin  -  sick  soul    re  -  joice;    The     same  was  heard  in 

2.  When  wea  -  ry  with  my    load    of    guilt,     I'll      not  for  -  get  that  "Christ  is     all:"      For      me      His    pre-cious 

3.  My      soul    is    troubled  like    the  sea.       The  surg-ing   bil-lows    roll      a  -  round:  But    He    who  calmed  far 
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lem's  street,  And     in     the  mountain's  cool    re  -  treat,  My    Sav  -  iour's  voice. "j 
i  was  spilt;    He     sweet -ly  says, "Come,  if  thou  wilt;"  How  glad    the      call!    VSweet-er  than 
Doth  kind  -  ly  say,  "Peace  be      to  thee;"  How  blest  the     sound!; 
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Soft  -  er    than     eve  -  ning      rills.        The   voice   that  tells     of      par   -   don —  Par  -  don,  peace,  and    heaven. 
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Joy  fills  our  inmost  heart  to-day. 


\Vm.  C.  Dix. 
Unison. — Tivace. . 


Homer  N.  Bartlett. 
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No        joy      was  sweet  be  -    fore. 


birth  -  day   bright,    With     serv  -  ice    un  -  de  -  filed. 
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Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour,  lead  me. 
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1.  Lead    me,      0     my    Sav-iour,    lead 

2.  Lead    me,     O     my   Sav-iour,    lead 

3.  Lead    me,     O    my   Sav-iour,    lead 
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last  through  grace  re  -  ceive       me, 


Be    Thou   still  my  faith-ful  guide. 
Let    my     hun-gry  soul  be     fed. 
To     Thy  bless-ed    fold    a  -  bove. 


Lead       me. 
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See,  amid  the  winter's  snow. 


E.  Caswall. 
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Edwin  Flood. 
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a  -  mid  the  win  -  ter's  snow, 
with -in    theman-ger    lies, 

ye  ho  -  ly  shep-herds,  say, 
we  watch'd  at  dead    of     night, 
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Born  for  ns     on     earth  be  -  low; 
He    who  built  the   star  -  ry  skies: 
What  your  joy-ful  news  to    day; 
Lo!   we    saw    a     wondrous  light; 
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See  the  ten  -  der  Lamb  ap  -  pears. 
He  who,  throned  in  height  sub-lime. 
Where-fore  have  ye  left  j'our  sheep 
An  -  gels,    sing  -  ing  peace   on    earth. 
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5  Sacred  Infant,  all  Divine, 
What  a  tender  love  was  Thine, 
Thus  to  come  from  highest  bliss 
Down  to  such  a  world  as  this! 

6  Teach,  0  teach  ns.  Holy  Child, 
By  Thy  face  so  meek  and  mild^ 
Teach  us  to  resemble  Thee, 

In  Thy  sweet  humility. 
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Jesus,  we  love  to  meet. 


Elizabeth  R.  Parson, 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  we   love  to  meet  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly 

2.  We    dare  not   tri  -  fle  now  on  this  Th}'  ho  -  ly 

3.  We     list  -  en    to  Thy  word  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly 
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day;        We  wor-ship 'round  Thy  seat  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 

day;        In        si  -  lent  awe  we  bow  on     this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 

day;       Bless  all  that  we  have  heard  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 
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Thou  ten-der.heav'n-ly  Friend.to  Thee  our  pray'rs  as-cend, 
Check  eT-erywand'riugthougbt,and  let  us  all   be     taught 
Go  with  us  when  we  part,  and  teach  each  youthful  heart: 


O'er  our  young  spir-its  bend,  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought,  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 
Thy  sav  -  ing  grace  im-part  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly     day. 
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I  love  to  tell  the  story. 


Katherine  Hankey, 
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Be -cause     I    know  'tis    true; 
It      did      so  much  for     me; 
For  some  have  nev  -  er      heard 
I        sing    the  new,   new  song, 
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I      love     to    tell     the    sto  -  ry. 


It         sat   -    is  -  fies  my    long-ings 

And    that      is    just  the     rea-sou 

The     mes  -  sage   of  sal  -   va  -  tion 

'Twill   be       the  old,  old     sto  -  ry. 


As       noth-ing  else  could  do. 
I  tell      it    now      to    thee. 

From  God's  own  Ho  -   ly  Word. 
That      I     have  loved  so    long. 
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Elvina  M.  Hall. 
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I  hear  the  Saviour  say. 
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1.  I        hear  tlie  Sav-iour  say.    Thy  strength  huleed  ia    small 

2.  Lord,  now    iu-deed  I      find     Thy  power,and  Thine  a  -  lone 

3.  For   noth-ing  good  have  I        "Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim- 

4.  "Whenfrommy  dy-ing    bed      My    ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

5.  AndwbAi  be- fore  the  throne  I        stand  iu  Him  com-plete, 
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Childof  weakness, watch  and  pray.   Find  in  Me  thine  all    in      all. 
Can        chaujie  the  lep-er's   spots.   And        melt  tlie  heart  of  stone. 
-I'll  wash   my  garments  white.  In     the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

Then,       "  Je  -  sus  paid    it      all"    Shall      rend  the  vault- ed  skies. 
I'll      '       lay    my  trophies  down,  All  down  at    Je-sus"  feet. 
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O    gra  -   eious  Sav-  iour,  to    Thy  house  we 
Our  glad   thanks-giv-ings  un  -  to   Thee  we 
We  know  we     may  Thy  heavenly  bless-ing 
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Chil-dren's  joys  shall  be 
Hear  us,  while  we      raise 
As      on     sa  -  cred    days, 
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Smiled  up-on    by      Thee 
Grate-ful  songs  of    praise. 
So       in  week  -  day  ways. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is     our     pi   -   lot 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    our    pi   -  lot, 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    our    pi  -  lot, 
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—  Thro'  His  mighty  arm     We   are  safe  from  d:in-ger — 

—  Well  He  knows  the  way     From  this  realm  of  shad-ows 
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O'er  life's  storm-y  tide. 

Safe  from  fear  and  barm. 
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When  the  waves  of  troub  -  le      Baf  -  fle    hu  -  man 
In      His  strong  pro-tec  -  tion      We  may  ev  -  er 
He      can  find  the    har  -  bor      0th -ers  seek  in 
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G.  Moultrie. 


Heavenly  Father,  God   alone. 
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Thanks  we 
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Fa  -  ther,  God  a  -  lone,  Lo!  be  -  fore  Thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat  We  pre-sent  Thee  with  Thine  own, 
give;  and  yet  we  pray  In  our  har- vest  fes  -  ti  -  val.  Teach  us  all  to  live  to  -  day, 
Mas  -  ter    on      that  morn    With  His    har -vest- ers   shall  come.    And    shall  gath-er       in      His  corn. 
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Lord  of    mer  -   cy    and  of  grace,  Hearfrom  heaven  Thy  dwellingplace. 

Lord  of     mer  -   cy     and  of  grace.  Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwellingplace. 

Lord  of    mer  -  cy     and  of  grace.  Take    us     to    Thy  dwell  -  ing  place. 


I 
Lay 

For 

For 


T=f- 


-O- 


I 


-^^. 


-^     ^J- 


-(5^ 


:^- 


-| T 


-^- 


i 


8o 


Jesus   shall  reign. 
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Je  -  sus  slmll  vpigQ  wher  -  e'er  the  sun  Does  his  sue  -  cess  -  ive  jour-neys  run;  His  king-doiu  stretch  from 
For  Him  shall  end  -  less  prayer  be  made,  And  prais-es  throng  to  crown  His  head;  His  name,  like  sweet  per- 
Peo  -  pie  and  realms,  of     ev   -   ery  tongue.  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet-est    song;  And    in  -  fant   voic  -  es 
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4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  lilest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Ameu. 
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Our  Saviour  has  gone. 
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1.  Our     Sav  -  iour  has   gone     to    the  man  -  sions  of     light,      K      dark  cloud  has  hid  -  den  His  form  from 
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When  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky. 
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O  Jesus,   Thou   art  standing. 


W.  W.  How. 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Walter. 
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Saviour,  round  Thy  footstool  bending. 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 
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1.  On-ward,Christian    sol  -  diers,  Marching  as     to      war,     With  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus 
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O  heavenly  King,  look  down. 
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So   sweet  -  ly    o'er  -  flowing,    so  plen-teous  the   store.    Thou  still   art    be  -  stow-ing,  and      giv  -  ing    us    more. 
Ac  -  cept    our  thanks-giv-ing  for  strength-en-ing    grace;   The     liv  -  iug,  the     liv  -  ing  shall  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
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4  BufO  above  all,  Thy  kindness  we  praise. 

From  sin  and  from  thrall  which  saves  the  lost  race; 
Thy  Son  Thou  hast  given  the  world  to  redeem. 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,  whose  trust  is  in  Him. 

5  Wherefore  of  Tliy  love  we  sing  and  rejoice. 
With  angels  above  we  lift  up  our  voice: 
Thy  love  each  believer  shall  gladly  adore. 
For  ever  aud  ever,  when  time  is  no  more. 
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Tr.  by  James  E.  Millard. 
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weak   -   ness  On       a        low  -  ly       sta  -  ble  floor:  But  up  ■ 

fore    -    head.  And    the    blood-drops  trick-liug  slow;  But  with 

Ja      -      dah,  With  His      fol-lowers  poor  and  few;  But  with 
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Eternal  Father!  strong  to  save. 
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O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 

From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe 

Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go. 

Thus  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sei 
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How  holy  the  Bible. 
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1.  How         ho-  ly    the      Bi  -  ble!  how  pure   is    the    light       That  streams  from  its    pa-  ges     di 
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Tis    a      star  that  shines  soft  through  the  gloom  of  the  night, —  Of     jew-els     a      won-der-ful      mine. 
The         tem-pest    is  hushed;  o'er  the    sea  comes  a      calm —  The  troub-led  and   wea-ry   find     rest. 
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1.  No    Ion  -  ger  I'll  wait,  O    my   Sav  -  iour! 

2.  No    Ion  -  ger  I'll  wait,  O    my   Sav  -  iour! 

3.  For-give  and  re-ceiveme,mv   Sav-  iour! 
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wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high!  Hide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  hide,  Till  the 
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Just  as  God  leads  me  I  would  go. 
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Hosanna   we   sing. 


Geo.  S.  Hodges. 
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Al  -  le   -  lu  -  ia    we   sing    like  the     cbil-dren  bright,  With  their  harps  of      gold,     and  their  rai   -  ment  white, 
Al  -  le   -  lu  -  ia    we   sing     in     the    church  we  love;  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  re  -  sounds  in     the  Church  a  -    bove; 
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Holy!   Lord  God  Almighty. 
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May   this  grace    to     me    be    giv  -   en.     Thy    de  -  vo  -  tion     let      me  share. 
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Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
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Till  ev  -  ery  foe  is  van-quished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
Let  cour  -  age  rise  with  dan  -  ger.  And  strength  to  strength  op-pose. 
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The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

\  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 
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Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be. 
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3.  A  -  shamed  of       Je    -    sus!  just  as  soon 


t^ 


A    mor  -  tal  man         a  - 
Let  eve-ning  blush      to 
Let  mid-night  be  a  ■ 


■#     -*- 


H 


t=t 


-ta- 


shamed    of  Thee?  Ashamed  of 

own         a  star;  He  sheds  the 

shamed    of  noon;  'Tis  mid-night 

1^    N    .^, 


P 


f= 


-| 1- 


I 


=F 


ztt±: 


-^ — M — I 1 — 


h=± 


5=:^ 


H=^ 


^  J  ;^ 


r 


E£ 


r     -•    -   '   '   r    ^^i^-- 

Thee,  whom  an  -  gels  praise.  Whose  glo-ries  shine  through  end-less  days? 
beams  of  light  di  -  vine  O'er  this  be  -  night  -  ed  soul  of  mine, 
with      my    soul,   till      He,     Bright  morn-ing  star,    bid    dark-ness  flee. 

-0-  -^-       -*- d  .  m  -»-     M  ^  -»-         ^     . 


^ 


-r 


r 


-f- 


Cofyright,  1887,  l>y  The  Century  Co. 


'r=f=r 


■^^H 


t=U: 


-(z- 


I 


Ashamed  of  Jesus — that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


5  Till  then  nor  is  my  boasting  vain. 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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1.  It     came      up  -  on      the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo  -  rious  song    of      old, 

2.  Still  through  the  clov- en  skies  they  come    With  peaceful   wings  un  -  furl'd, 

3.  O        ye,        oe-neath  life's  crush-ing  load,  Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
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For  lo!  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet  bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  age  of  gold, 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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a  -  dise,     Who   doth    not    crave    for      rest?    Who  would   not  seek 
a  -  dise,     The  world    is     grow  -  ing      old;      Who  would   not    be 
a  -  dise,     0        keep     me      in      Thy      love,      And   guide    me     to 
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hap  -  py  land  Where  tht-y  that  loved  are  blest; 
rest  and  free  Where  love  is  nev  -  er  cold; 
hap   -    py     land    Of  per  -   feet      rest         a    -     bove. 
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Stand  ev  -  er  in  the  light,  All  rapt -ure,  through  and  through,  In  God's  most  ho 
Stand  ev  -  er  in  the  light,  All  rapt -ure,  through  and  through.  In  God's  most  ho 
Stand     ev   -  er       in      the    light,        All      rapt -ure,  through  and  through.  In  God's  most    ho 


ly  sight? 
ly  sight  ? 
ly       sight? 


It 


±1 


i 


i^ 


* 


I 


r^ 


X 


=tje 


loy 


C.  Wordsworth. 


O  day  of  rest  and  gladness. 
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1.  O        day  of  rest  and     glad  -  ness,  O      day    of   joy  and  light, 

2.  Ou    thee,  at  the  ere    -    a    -    tion.  The  light  first  had  its  birth; 

3.  To  -  day  on  wea  -  ry         na  -  tions  The  heavenly  man-na    falls; 
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Most  beau 
Christ  rose 
The       sil  - 


-  ti   -  ful,     most  bright,     On     thee    the    high    and      low  -  ly.     Through  a  -  ges  joined  in 

from  depths    of    earth;      On     thee    our    Lord    vie  -  to  -  rious   The        Spir-it  sent  from 

ver    trum  -  pet    calls.       Where  Gos-pel  -  light     is       glow-ing    With     pure  and    ra-diant 


m 


-ttf- 


-r— m^ 


'^=r: 


m 


-S^it 


=tt 


:t 


-0-    -»■ 


tune, 
heaven; 
beams, 


r^ 


TJntffon. 


■=f^ 


Harmony. 

-4- 


3: 


f^ 


X'' 

ho 


S^ 


Sing  ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,      ho    -    ly! 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious 
And  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter      flow  -  ing 
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To      the   great  God  Tri  -  une. 
A        trip  -  le     light  was    given. 
With  soul  -  re  -  fresh  -  ing  streams. 
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New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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Ring  out,   O   bells,   in  gladness  I 


Amy  S.  Woods. 


Caleb  Simper. 
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For  Christ  the  Lord  is  born;  Far  ban  -  ish  earth  -  ly  sad  -  ness 
And  tell  it  far  and  near:  Our  Day  -  star  now  has  ris  -  en. 
The  news  was  told  last  night,  By  glo  -  rious  an  -  gels  wing  -  ing 
And    on    the  earth  be    peace;      Loud  swells  the  Christ-mas    an  -them. 


1.  King  out,  O   bells,  in     glad  -  ness! 

2.  Bear,   0    ye  winds,  the    sto  -  ry, 

3.  To     wake-ful  shepherds  watch- ing, 

4.  All      gli'  -  ry     in     the    high  -  est! 


IS 


4= 


«: 


t=t 


-^ 


:t 


It 


^=^ 


^    i    i    i 


is= 


On  this  His  birth-  day  morn. 
The  win  -  try  world  to  cheer. 
To  earth  their  joy  -  ful  flight. 
Which  nev-er  -  more  shall  cease. 
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Ap  -  proach,  ye     faith  -  ful    peo  -  pie,  Un   -  to      His     man  -  ger  - 

To     those  who      sit       in      dark  -  ness  His      glo  -  rious  light  has 

They  sang    in     sweet- est    num-bers  The    song    we      sing  this 

For  heaven  and  earth  this  morn -ing  Are    joined  in      love    di  - 
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King,  tri  -  nmph-ant    ring!       Tkis     is       the    birth -day     of      our    King;       O    bells,    tri-umph-ant     ring! 
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Ring,  tri-umphant  ring! 


Ring  out,  O  bells!  [Organ J    O  bells,  tri-umphant  ring!     Ring  out,  0    bells! 
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Bing  oat,  O    bells,  tri  -  omph-ant  ring! 


log 


H.  W.  Bakbr. 


The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is. 


John  B.  Dvkes. 
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1.  The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is,    Whose  goodness  faileth  nev  -  er;     I  nothing  lack  if      I    am  His,    And    He     is  mine  for   ev  -  er. 

2.  Wliere  streams  of  living  -Ba  ter  flow  My  ransomed  soul  He  lead-eth,  And, where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, With  food  ce-les-tial  feed-eth. 

3.  Perverse  and  fool  ish,  oft  I  strayed,  Bnt     yet   in  love  He  sought  me,  And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid.    And  home,  re-joic-ing.bronght  me. 

4.  And  so.  thro' all  the  length  of  days,  Thy  goodness  fail- eth  nev- er:  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise  Within  Thy  house  for  ev-er. 
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Ring  the  bells,  the  Christmas  bells. 


Mrs.  Marv  C.  Seward. 
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1.  King  the  bells,  the  Christ-mas  bells;  Chime  ont  the  wondrous 

2.  "Wise   men  hastened   from  the  East    To    bring  their  rich-est 

3.  Earth-ly  crowns  were  not  for    Him;    He     came  God's  love  re  ■ 
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sto    -    ry;  First  in   song  on       an  -  gel  tongues 

treas  -  ure —      Gold,and  myrrh, and  £rank-in-eense. 
Teal    -   ing;         On    the  cross  He     died  for    us, 
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It  came  from  realms  of  glo  -  ry; 
And  jew- els  with -out  meas-ure. 
His  blood  for-give  -  ness   seal  -  ing. 
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Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men. 
Him  they  sought, al-though  a  King, 
'Tis    the  Sav  -  iour  promised  long. 


An  -  gel  -  io    voic-es        ring  ■ 
They  found  in  birth-place  low 
Eing  out  your  loud-est      prais 
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Christ  the  Lord  to    earth  has  come.     His      glorious  mes-sage    bring  -  ing. 

The    Babe  so  pure  and      ho    -    ly. 
Its      grate-ful   an -them    rais    -   es. 


There  with-in      a      man-ger    lay 
Ev  -   ery  heart  this  hap  -  py    day 
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King  the  mer  -  ry    Christmas     bells; 
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Ring  the  bells,  the  Christmas  bells.-condudea. 
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ry;      Glo  -  ry    be      to      God   on   high,   For    ev  -  er  -  more  be    glo    -    ry. 
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John  Ellerton. 


Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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Sav  -  iour, 
Grant   us 
Grant   us 
Grant  us 


a  -  gain      to       Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
Thy  peace    up    -  on     our  homeward  way ; 
Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  com  -  ing  night; 
Thy  peace  through-out  our  earth-ly      life. 


With  one  ac  -  cord 
With  Thee  be  -    gan, 
Turn  Thou  for      us 
Our  balm   in       sor  - 
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our      part-ing  hymn  of     praise; 
with  Thee  shall  end  the    day; 

dark-ness   in  -  to     light; 

and    our  stay    in    strife; 
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We    stand   to      bless 
Guard  Thou  the  lips 
From  harm  and  dan  - 
Then,  when  Thy  voice 
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Thee    ere   our  wor-ehip   cease,     Then,  low- ly 
from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That     in  this 
ger     keep  Thy  chil-dren   free.     For    dark  and 
shall     bid  ourcon-flict  cease,    Call      us,    O 
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kneel  -  ing,     wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name. 

light    are       both    a  -  like   to    Thee. 

Lord,    to      Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show. 


H.  F.  LvTE. 


B.  C.  Blodgett. 
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1.  Praise  the   Lord,  His     glo  -  ries    show,  Saints  with  -  in      His  courts    be  -    low,        An  -  gels  round  His 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  His    mer  -  cies    trace;  Praise  His    prov  -  i  -   dence    and    grace.      All     that     He      for 
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All    that  see    and      share  His  love.    Earth     to  heaven,  and  heaven  to     earth, 
All     He  sends  us  through  His  Son:    Strings  and  voic  -  es,  hands  and  hearts, 
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sing   His   worth;    Age     to     age,    and    shore  to      shore,     Praise  Him, praise  Hiiu, 

3ear  your  parts;     All  that  breathe, your  Lord  a    -     dore,     Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
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Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet. 


W.  W.  How. 


Old  Litany. 
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1.  Lord,    this  day    Thy      chil  -  dren  meet        In      Thy  courts  with  will  -  ing    feet;       Un    -    to     Thee     this 

2.  Help      us    nn  -  to       Thee     to      pray,        Hal  -  low  -  ing     our    hap  -  py      day;       From   Thy  pres  -  ence 
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3  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow: 
But  if  earth  has  joys  like  this. 
What  shall  be  our  heavenly  bliss! 

4  Make,  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  p;race,  like  Thine: 
Then  through  all  eternity 

We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Thee. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


KT 


i=i 


How  condescending  and  how  kind. 


J.  Barnby. 
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1.  How  con-(le-8cend-iDg  and  how  kind  Was  God's  e- ter-nal  Son!    Onr  misery  reached  His  heavenly  mind,  And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2.  He    sunk  beneath  our  heav-  y  woes,  To     raise  us  to  His  throne ;  There's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestows,  But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

3.  This  was  com-pas-sion,  like  a   God,  That  when  the  Saviour  knew  The   price  of  par- don  was  His  blood,  His    pit  -  y  ne'er  withdrew. 

4.  Now,  tho' He  reigns  ex -alt- ed  high,  His    love    is  still  as  great;  Well    He  re-mem-bers  Cal -va  -  ry,— Nor    let  His  saints  for-get. 
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There's  a  Friend  for  little  children. 


Albert  Midlane. 


Samuel  Smith. 


1.  There's  a  Friend  for      lit  -  tie 

2.  There's  a  home    for       lit  -   tie 

3.  There's  a  crown  for      lit  -   tie 


ohil-dren 
chil-dren 
chil-dren 
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A-  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A-  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A-  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
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A  Friend  who  nev-er  changes. 
Where  Je- sus  reigns  in  glo  -  ry. 
And      all  who  look   to     Je  -  sus 
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Whose  love  will  nev  -  er  die; 
A  hojne  of  peace  and  joy; 
Shall    wear  '  it        by     and     by; 
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Our  earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail  us. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
A    crown    of  bright-est     glo  -  ry. 
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And  change  with  changing  years; 
Nor  can  with  it  com-jiare; 
Which  He      will  then    be  -  stow 


This  Friend  is        al  -  ways 
For       ev  -   ery    one      is 
On      those  who  found  His 
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hap  -  py, 
fa  -  vor. 
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that  dear  name  He  bears, 
can  be  hap  -  pier,  there, 
loved  His    name  be  -  low. 
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There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 
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Summer  suns  are  glowing. 
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1.  Sum  -   mer    suns     are      glow  -    ing 

2.  God's     free     mer  -  cy    stream  -  eth 

3.  Lord,     up   -   on      our     blind  -  ness 
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0  -  ver  land  and  sea,  Hap  -  py  light  is  flow  -  ing 
O  -  ver  all  the  world,  And  His  ban  -  ner  gleam  -  eth 
Thy    pure  ra-diance    pour;       For      Thy    lov  -  ing-  kind  -  ness 
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All      earth's  thousand    voic 
Shines  in  might  vie  -  to   - 
Then,   the  veil      up  -  lift 
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Swell  the  psalm   of     praise. 

His  e  -  ter  -  nal     Love. 

Fa  -  ther,  be     Thou  nigh. 
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We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light; 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
Light  of  Light!  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day. 
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Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer. 


Ray  Palmer. 


S.  M.  BiXBV. 


n           1 

1 

J 

1       1 

1/ '  ( 

<         1 

1                1 

^         1 

1         1    J 

,^                  <^ 

1           ,       1 

/  rt^      J 

'        - 

_i                       1 

1         1    ^ 

«        1 

=■ 

fn   i      4 

^1 

a         J         ! 

*i     «     J 



1          «          !       1 

K-\)     i        0 

a 

•        • 

s 

• 

•     «         ^ 

eJ.  • 

A^               ]           ^ 

s> 

• 

m 

1.  Come,   Je 

2.  With  -  out 

-0-        & 

1 
-    sus,    Ee  - 
Thee    but 

deem 
weak  - 

-  er, 
ness, 

• 

1 

a    - 
with 

bide  Thou 

Thee      I 

with     me;      Come 
am    strong;  By 

glad  -  den     my 
day     Thou  shalt 

spir 
lead 

-    it 
me, 

-•- 

1 
that 

by 

^rt-r- 

yg              S           1. 

1^                      r 

i      1 

• 

r5    • 

s 

g 

— •— 

S      1 

P 

1 

u 

' 

r 

\           1 

• 

^-'bT 

1             1          1 

^      r 

a     P 

'« 

1            'II 

1             1          1 

1           r       1 

W     r     r 

1 

1                       11 

1 

1 

r^i  1 

1 

1             1           1 

-J- 


-4- 


4- 


4- 


d=d= 


r 


-T5l- 


1S= 


1:^ 


:^ 


wait  -  eth     for     Thee;    Thy     smile       ev  -   ery     shad  -  ow    shall   chase     from    my       heart.      And      soothe 
night    be      my      song;    Though  dan-  gers    sur  -  round    me,       I        still        ev  -   ery       fear.        Since   Thou, 
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ev  -  ery     sor  -  row  though  keen    be    the    smart, 
the  Most  Might  -  y,      my       Help  -  er,   art    near. 
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3  Thy  love,  0  how  faithful!  so  tender,  so  pure! 

Thy  promise,  faith's  anchor,  how  steadfast  and  sure! 
That  love,  like  sweet  sunshine,  my  cold  heart  can  warm; 
That  promise  make  steady  my  soul  in  the  storm. 

4  O  then,  blessed  Jesus,  who  once  for  me  died, 

Made  clean  in  the  fountain  that  gushed  from  Thy  side, 
I'll  see  Thy  full  glory.  Thy  face  shall  behold. 
And  praise  Thee  with  raptures  forever  untold. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King! 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Fr.  R.  Schumann. 
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TopraiseThy name, give thanksandsing;  To  show  Thy  love  by 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast;  Oh,  may  my  heart  in 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word;  Thy  works  of  grace,  how 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
Sweet  is  the  day  of  sa  -  cred  rest; 
My      heart  shall  tri  -  umph  in     my  Lord, 
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Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ. 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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Harriet  Aubbr. 


Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord. 
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1.  Sweet   ia  the  work,  O    Lord. 

2.  Sweet,  on  tliis  day  of     rest. 

3.  To     songs  of  praise  and  joy 
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To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
Be     ev-ery  Sab-bath  given, 
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To  praise  Thy  name^and  hear  Thy  word,     And  grateful  oflerings  bring. 
With  those  wholove  and  serve  Thee  best,  And  in  Tby  name  rejoice. 
That  such  may  be  our   blest  em  -  ploy      E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    in  heaven, 
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Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 


C.  Elliott. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  just    as      I      am,   -with  -  out    one  plea.   But    that  Thy  blood  was  shed   for    me.      And   that  Thou  bid'st  me 

2.  Just    as       I     am,    and    wait-ing  not     To      rid      my    soul    of    one   dark  blot,     To   Thee,whose  blood  can 
3    Just    as      I      am,  though  tosseda- bout    With  many    a     con -flict,  many    a   doubt,  Fight-ings  and  fears, with 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
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4. 
Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5. 
Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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B.  M.  Edwards. 


James  R.  Murray. 


God  make  my  life  a  little  light. 


1.  God  make  my  Ufe  a       lit- tie  light,  "Witli  -  in    the  world  to    glow ;    A       little  flame  that  harnethbright,Wher-ev-er     I      may  go! 

2.  God  make  my  life  a       lit  -  tie  statT,   Where-on    the  weakmay  rest ;    That.io  wliathreathanU  8trengthIhave,May  servemy  neighborbest ! 
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God  make  my  life  a  little  light.— concluded. 
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God  make  my  life    a       lit- tie  flower,  That  giv-eth  joy  to       all;       Con-tent    tobloomin    na-tivebower,  Al-thougb  itsplacebe  small! 
God  make  my  life    a       lit -tie  hymn    Of      ten-der-nesa  and  praise  1  Of     faith  that  uev  -  er  wax-eth  dim       In      all  His  wondroua  ways! 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear. 


Peter  Ritter. 
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1.  Sun      of      my      soul,  Thou    Sav  -  iour   dear,       It        is      not     night    if      Thou    be     near;       O    may  no 

2.  When  the     soft     dews     of       kind  -  ly     sleep        My    wea  -  ry       eye  -  lids    gen   -  tly    steep,      Be   my    last 
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thought, how  sweet  to    rest      For     ev  -  er      on      my    Sav -iour's  breast. 
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3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 
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Down  from  their  home  on  high. 


J.  Carter. 
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1.  Down  from  their  home  on  high.Down  thro' the  starry  sky,  An-gels  descending  fly,  While  the  earth  shaketh;  Koll  they  the 

2.  He       from  the  grave  is  gone.  Treading  the  way  a-lone;    Death  now  is  overthrown  By   His   en-deav-or!     Whereisthy 

3.  Sing      we  Thy  praise  for  aye,   Whowashedoursinsaway;Uu-to  Thy  name  al-way  We  shall  be  sing -ing:  Fardownthe 
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vie  -  to  -  ry,0  Grave?  and  where  shall  be,    O  Death, our  fear  of  thee?  Vanished  for  -  ev  -  er!    J>Loudhal-le-lu- jahs! 

tracts  of  time, Shall   ev-ery  earth-ly  clime  Join  in   the  song  sub-lime,  With  prais-es  ringing! 
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Loud  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs!  Our  ris-en   Snv-iour,   To  Thee  we   sing:  Hal-le  -  lujah!  Hal-le  -  lu  jah!  Hal-le-lu    -    jah! 
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Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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is      gone,  its      hours  have  run,       And  Thou   hast    tak  -  en       count    of       all. 
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Do  more  than  pardon;  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty. 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy 

That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 
For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad: 

Thou  art  our  Saviour  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 
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Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be. 


Frances  R.  Havebgal. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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Take    my  life,    and  let       it       be 

Take    luy  voice,  and  let      me  sing 

Take    my  will,  and  make    it  Thine; 


Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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It         shall     be        no       Ion  -  ger    mine. 
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Swift  and  beau  ti  -  ful  for    Thee. 
Ev  -  ery  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
Ev  -  er,   on  -  ly,     all   for    Thee. 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 


Annie  L.  Walker. 
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1.  Work,  for     the  night   is       com    -   ing;      Work  through  the  morning    hours;        Work    while    the     dew       is 

2.  Work,  for     the  night    is        com    -    ing;       Work  through  the  sun- ny      noon;  Fill       bright -est    hours   with 
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spark-ling,  Work 'mid  springing  flowers;  Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-er;      Work    in      the  glow-ing  sun; 
la    -     bor,    Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.       Give     ev  -  ery   fly  -  ing      min  -  ute       Some-thing   to   keep    in     store; 
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Work,  for    the  night  is     com 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  brii,'ht  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 


John  Burton. 


R.  R.  Chope. 
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Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,     thou   art    mine; 
Mine,  to     show      a        Sav-iour's  love; 
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2.  Mine,  to    chide  me     when     I 
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Mine  to  comfort  in  distress. 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death; 

Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom; 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 
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Sweet  Alleluias! 
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tion,     With  sweet  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias    in  praise  to    the  Lord. 
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G.  T.  CONGRHVE. 


Look  to  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 


J.  G.  BiTTHAUER. 
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He  has  fed  me  day  by  day.  Kept  me 
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Look  to  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 

For  His  Holy  Spirit  pray, 

He  can  cleanse  my  soul  with  blood. 

Draw  my  wandering  heart  to  God. 

Look  to  Jesus!  yes,  I  may, 
Now  to  heaven  He  points  the  way. 
Let  me  there,  when  life  is  o'er. 
Look,  and  love  Him  evermore. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd. 


James  Montgomery. 
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1.  The  Lord      is       my      Shepherd;     no    want  shall      I       know;       I        feed    in    green  pastures,     safe- 

2.  Thro'the     val  -  ley    and    shad  -  ow       of    death  though  I       stray,       Since  Thou  art    my      guardian,     no 
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harm    can      be  -  fall,  with     my     Comfort  -  er     near. 
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3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anoiutest  my  head; 

O  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence  more? 

i  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  above; 

I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 

Thro' the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 


The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 


Henry  S.  Cutler. 
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The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king  -  ly  crown  to 
That  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the 
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in  the  sky.  And  called  on  Him    to       save;       Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, In    midst  of   mor-tal 
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Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low.  He  fol-lowsin  His  train. 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol- lows  in  his  train. 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  stroke  to  feel :  Who  f ol  -  lows  in  their  train  ? 
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A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the   maid. 
Around  the  throae  of  God  rejoice. 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 
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Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne. 
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1.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy    throne  and  Thy   king  -  ly      crown 

2.  Heaven's    arch   -  es        rang  when  the      an  -  gels     sang, 

3.  Thou  cam  -  est,  O    Lord,  with  the      liv  -  ing     word, 

4.  When  Heaven's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  sing. 
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But      in      Beth-le-hem's  home  there  was  found      no        room  For    Thy  ho  -  ly      na  -  tiv  -  i 

But      in       low    -    ly       birth  didst  Tbou  come     to         earth.  And    in  great       hn    -    mil   -  i     -    ty. 

But    with   mock  -  ing      scorn,  and  with  crown    of        thorn.  They  bore  Thee  to    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 

Let      Thy  voice   call  me  home,  say- ing,  "Yet    there  is  room.  There  is  room    at  My  side    for      Thee." 
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There   is      room      in      my    heart         for         Thee! 
When  Thou  com  -  est    and      call  -   est  for       me. 
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Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth. 

(Trio  for  Soprano,  Alto  and  Tenor.) 
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Welcome,  happy  morning! 


Tr.  by  John  Ellerton. 
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Tr.  by  Francis  K.  Pott. 


The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done. 
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n.  The  strife  is      o'er,  the     bat  -  tie   done,     The  vie  -  to  -  ry      of 
ia!  <  2.  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst,But  Christ  their  legions 
v3.  The  three  sad  days  are   quick-ly     sped,    He    ris  -  es     glo-rious 
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life     is   won;  Thesongof  tri-nmph  has  be-gun. 
hathdispersed;Letshout  of  ho  -  ly    joy   out-burst, 
fromthedead;  Allglo-ry    to    our  ris-  en  Head! 
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He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell. 
Alleluia! 

5. 
Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free. 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee, 
Alleluia! 
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The  day  is  past  and  over. 


Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 
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ing  night! 
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4. 
Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call. 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all! 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 


C.  Wbslby. 


Caryl  Florio. 
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1.  Christ,   the  Lord,    is      risen     to  -  day, 

2.  Vain       the  stone,  the  watch,  the     seal, 

3.  Lives        a  -  giun    our      glo  -  rious  King: 


Sons     of   men    and      an  -  gels  say, 

Christ  has  burst  the  gates    of  hell; 

Where,  O  death,   is  now    thy  sting? 
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Raise  your  joys  and  tri  -  umphs  high;  Sing,  ye  heavens, and 
Death  in  vain  for  -  bids  Him  rise,  Christ  has  o  -  pened 
Once      He  died    our    souls     to        save:    Where  thy  vie  -   to    - 
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Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

King  of  glory.  Soul  of  bliss, 
Everlasting  life  is  this. 
Thee  to  know.  Thy  power  to  prove. 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 
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To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour. 
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We  march,  we  march  to  victory. 
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1.  We      come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  light.  With  ar  -  mor  bright  to  meet  Him;  And  we  put     to      flight    the 
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3  Uplift  the  banner!    Let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
Our  glory  only  in  the  cross, 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

4  Uplift  the  banner!     Wide  and  high. 

Skyward  and  seaward,  let  it  shine: 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
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While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night. 
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Him    who    once  was    slain,  A    -    gain    to      earth   de  -    scend  -  ed,        In      right-eous  -  ness    to       reign, 
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Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus! 


:&; 


S.  M.  BixBV. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


t^ 


^ 


r=^-~ 


^ 


=8*: 


1.  Hail,  my     ey  -  er  bless-ed     Je  -  sus!     On   -  ly    Thee        I     wish    to      sing;    To      my    soul     Thy  name  is 
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Hark!   hark,  my  soul! 
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Tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


When  morning  gilds  the  skies. 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  My   he!\rt  a- wak-ing     cries     May 

2.  My  tongue  shall  nev-er  tire  Of   cbant-ing  with  the  choir.  May 
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be  praised! 

be  praised! 

be  praised! 

be  praised! 
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Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song, 
Through  ages  all  along. 

May  Jesns  Christ  be  praised! 
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Good  news  on  Christmas  morning. 


Mrs.  Marv  M.  Dodge. 


Frances  J  Hatton. 
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1,  Good  news  on  Christmas  morning,     Good  news,  O      chil-dren  dear!       For  Christ  once  born  in   Beth -le- hem, 
3.  Good  news  on  Christmas  morning,     Good   news,  O      chil-dren  glad!       Rare  gifts  are  yours  to    give    the  Lord 
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Is        liv  -    ing    now,  and  here!  2.  Good  news  on    Christ-mas    morn  -  ing,  Good  news,  O       chil  -  dren  sweet! 
As       ev    -   er      wise   men  had.   4.  Good  news  on     Christ-mas    morn  -  ing,  Good  news,  O       chil  -  dren  fair! 
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The     way      to    find    the    Ho   -  ly    Child    Is      lighted    for  your  feet.  5.  Thank  God  on  Christmas  morn  -  ing, 
Still    doth    the   one   good  Shepherd  hold     The   feeb-lest  in     His   care. 
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Good  news  on  Christmas  morning.— concluded 
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Thank  God,  O      chil  -  dren  dear!    That  Christ  who  came  to     Beth  -  le   -  hem,    Is      liv    -    ing   now,  and    here. 
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Now  condescend,  Almighty  King. 


Jane  Taylor. 
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1.  Now  con  -de  -  scend,  Al  -  might-y      King,     To      bless  this    hap  -    py     throng;     And    kind  -  ly      list  -    en 

2.  We    come  to      own    the  power  di  -  vine.     That   watch-es     o'er      our     days;        For      this     our    cheer  -  ful 
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while      we      sing        Our      grate  -    ful        morn  -  ing 
Toic    -    es       join        In         hymns    of         grate  -  ful 


song, 
praise. 
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3  We  come  to  learn  Thy  holy  word. 
And  ask  Thy  tender  care; 
Before  Thy  throne.  Almighty  Lord, 
We  bend  in  humble  prayer. 

i  May  we  in  safety  pass  this  day, 
From  sin  and  danger  free; 
And  ever  walk  in  that  sure  way 
Which  leads  to  heaven  and  Thee. 
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Golden  harps  are  sounding. 
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1.  Gold-en  harps  are  sonnd-ing,      An  -  gel-voi  -  ces    ring,   Pearl-y   gates  are    o  -  pened,     Opened,  for  the   King. 

At   His  Fa-ther's  side. 
Send-ing  them  His  grace. 


2.  He    who  came  to     save     us, 

3.  Plead-ing  for  His  chil  -  dren 


He  who  bled  and   died, 
In  that  bless-ed   place. 


Now  is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry, 
Call-ing  them   to      glo    -    ry. 
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Christ,  the  King  of       Glo 

-  ry,       Je  -  sus,  Kiug  of    Love,     Is   gone  up    in      tri  - 

umph      To  His   throne  a  -  bove. 

Nev     -    er   more  to       suf 

-  fer,      Nev-er  more  to      die,      Je  -  sus.  King  of    Glo 

-  ry.         Is  gone   up      on    high. 

His  bright  home  pre  -  par 

-  ing      Faith-ful  ones,  for  you,     Je  -  sus   ev  -  er      liv 

-   eth,        Ev  -  er   lov  -  eth    too. 
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All  His  work  is      end  -  ed;       Joy-ful-ly    we     sing,     Je  -  sus  hath   as  -  cend  -  ed,      Glo  -  ry     to     our  King! 
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At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father. 
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1.  At      Thy  fec-t,  our  God  and     Fa  -  ther, 

2.  Je  -   BUS,  for  Thy  love  most  ten  -  der, 

3.  Ev  -  ery  day  will  be    the  bright  -  er 
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Who  hast  blest  us    all    our   diiys, 
On       the  cross  for   sin-ners  shown, 
When  Thy  gracious  face  we    see; 


We  with  grateful  hearts  would 
We  would  praise  Thee, and  sur- 
Ev  -  ery  bur- den  will    be 
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be  -  gin     the    year  with  praise:      Praise  for  light  so  bright-ly    shin  -  ing  On  our 

our  hearts   to       be   Thine  own.        With      so  blest   a  Friend  pro  -  vid  -  ed,  We  up  - 

Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er     us;  Give  us 
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Round  us  gold -en  cords  of 
Guard  -  ed  well  from  ev  -  ery 
Through  the  Cit-y's     o  -  pen 


love. 
foe. 
gate. 


steps  from  heaven  a-bove; 
on       our  way  would  go, 
strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
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Praise  for  mer-cies  dai  -  ly  twin  -  ing 
Sure  of  be  -  ing  safe  -  ly  guid  -  ed. 
Till      the    glo  -  ry  break  be  -  fore      us 
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God   of  our   fathers. 


D.  C.  Roberts. 


Voices  alone. 


Geo.  W.  Warren. 
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1.  God  of  our       fa  -  thers,  whose  al  -  might  -  y       hand 

2.  Thy  love  di   -  yine    hath      led      us       in       the     past, 

3.  From  war's  a  -  larms,  from    dead  -  ly      pest  -  i  -  lence, 
i.  Be    -  fresh  Thy      peo  -  pie       on    their    toil  -  some  way, 
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Leads  forth  in       beau  -  ty        all      the  star  -  ry 

In  this  free      land      by  Thee  our  lot      is 

Be  Thy  strong  arm    our       ev  -  er  sure   de  - 

Lead       us  from     night    to  nev  -  er    -  end  -  ing 
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splen-dor  through  the  skies, 
guard-ian,  guide  and  stay, 
in  our  hearts    in  -  crease, 

love     and  grace     di  -  vine, 
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Our  grate  -  ful  songs      be  -  fore 

Thy  word      our       law.     Thy      paths 

Thy  boun  -  teous  good  -  ness    nour  - 

And  glo    -     ry,  laud      and     praise 
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From  the  eastern  mountains. 


G.  Thring. 


Caryl  Florio. 
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1.  From  the  east-em  mountains,  Press-ing  on  they  come,  Wise  men  in   their  wis-dom     To    His  hum-ble  home; 

2.  There  their  Lord  and  Sav-iour    Meek  and  low  -  ly      lay,     Wondrous  light  that  led  them     On -ward  on  their  way; 

3.  Thou  who  in      a      man- ger    Once  hast  low  -  ly      lain.  Who  dost  now  in      glo  -  ry        O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
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stirred  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Hast-ing  from  a  -  far, 
Et  -  er  now  to  light-  en  Na-  tions  from  a  -  far, 
Gath  -  er    in    the  hea  -  then,    Who  in  lands  a    -  far 
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Ev  -  er  journeying  on  -ward, 
As  they  jour-ney  homeward 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 


Guid-ed 
By  that 
Of    Thy 


by  a  star, 
guid-ing  star, 
guid-ing  star. 
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Gather  in  the  outcasts. 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them 

Guide  them  on  their  way; 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far. 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. 


5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  light. 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  together. 

By  Thy  guiding  star — 


Until  every  nation. 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
"Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heav'nly  home 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 
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Ye  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  arise! 
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His  might  Go  forth  the  e  -  vil  host  to  fight!  For  see,  they  gath 
ery  dart.  And  prayer  and  watch-ing  guard  your  heart.  Your  breast  plate  on 
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powers  of      sin,        And      in      God's    name      the       bat    -    tie  win! 

all          is    done,      You     may     o'er  -  come  through  Christ    a    -  lone, 
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And    sol  -  diers  fight  no    more,      How  sweet  to  rest  when  shad-ows  come.   And  wak-en   in   the  heavenly  home. 
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Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Spir  •  it,    come;   O        hear  an    iii-fant'sprayer:  Stoopdowr, andmake  my  heartThyhome.Aiidahed  Thy  blessing  there. 

2.  Thy  ii;;bt, Thy  love  im  -  part,  And  let  it  ev  -  er  be  A  ho  -  ly,  hum  -  ble,  hap -py  heart,  A  dwelliug-phice  for  Thee. 
3  Let  Thy  rich  grace  in -crease.  Through  all  my  ear- ly  days.  The  fruits  of  right-eous-ness  and  peace,  To  Thine  e-ter  -  luil  praise. 
4.  To      God  the  Fa-  ther.  Sou,     And    Ho-ly  Ghost  be    given     E     -    ter-nal  praise  by  saints  on  e.arth.   And  angel-choirs  in  heaven. 


^^ 


-»—»—&- 


~s>- 


-»-g- 


I 


-# — #- 


i-=x 


-Bfg — «"- 


:?^— a- 


;^ 


?L=PL 


t=t=b=sfc 


•^— p- 


*-^ 


gz- 


I  I        I        I 

Copyright.  ligS,  by  The  Ci'itury  Co. 


156 


With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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short  his  race.  And  win  -  try  days  ap  -  pear, 
gales        to     blow.     And      bids   the  spring  re   -  turn. 
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cheer  the   plains   be  -  low;       He     makes   the  grass    the  mouut-ains  crown.  And      corn    in 
scend  and  clothe   the  ground;    The      li  -  quid  streams  for  -  bear     to      flow.    In  i    -    cy 
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Earth  below  is  teeming. 


J.  S.  B.  MONSELU 

I     I 


Ad.  by  J.  Goss. 


II  I    — -j         J      [  .1  I 1 1 |_gi 


d= 


I 


-gS- 


=:=sj= 


1.  Earth  be  -  low  is     teem  -  ing,  Heaven  is  bright  a  -  bove;  Ev  -  ery  brow  is      beam  -  ing  In    the   light  of      love; 

2.  For   the   sim   ami   show  -  ers,  For    the   rain   and  dew,  For  the  buds  and    flow-  ers  Spring  and  Summer  knew; 

3.  Earth's  broad  harvest  whit-ens  In         a     bright-er      sun  Than  the  orb  that  light  -  ens  All    we     tread  up  -  on; 
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Ev  -  ery  eye  re  -  joic 
For  the  gold -en  Au 
Send  out  laborers,  Fa 
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Ev-ery  thought  is  praise; 
And  its  pre-cious  stores 
Where  fields  ripening  wave, 
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Hap-py  hearts  and  voic-es  Glad-den  nig 
For  the  love  that  brought  them  Teeming  to 
All  the     na-tions  gath-er,      Gath-er      in 


hts  and  days, 
our  doors, 
and  save. 
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0       Al-might-y       giv    -   er!     Boun-ti  -  ful  and    free.      As      the  joy    in      bar  -  vest,      Joy    we  now     in    Thee. 
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Charles  Wesley. 


Come, 


Thou  Almighty  King. 
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name  to    sing, 
miglit-y   sword, 

wit  -  nessbear, 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Al-  miglit-y     King,     Help  us    Thy 

2.  Come,  Thou  In  -  car  -  n.ite  Word,  Gird  on   Thy 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly      Com-fort  -  er!       Thy     sa-cred 


Help  us  to  praise! 
Our  prayer  at-tend! 
In    this  glad  hour! 


Fa-ther    all-glo  -   ri  -  ous, 
Come,  and  Thy  peo-ple  bless. 
Thou,  who  al-might-y    art. 
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O'er   all    vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous.     Come  and 
And  give  Thy  word  sue -cess:    Spir  -  it 
Now  rule  in      ev  -  ery  heart.   And  ne'er 
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T.  T.  Lynch. 


Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me. 
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To  the  great  One  in  Three. 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


H.  N,  Eartlett 
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1.  Gra  -  cious 

2.  Might  -  y 

3.  Ho    -    ly 


Spir 
Spir 
Spir 
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it,  dwell  with  me; 
■  it,  dwell  with  me; 
•  it,  dwell  with  me; 
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my-self  would  gra-cious  be.     And  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
my-self  would  mighty    be, —  Might-y,     that   I      may  pre  -  vail 
my-self  would  ho  -  ly    be;      Sep  -  a  -  rate  from  sin,  I       would 
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Would  Thy  life  in  mine  re  -  veal;  And  with  ac-tions  bold   and  meek,  Would  for  Christ  my  Sav  -  ionr  speak. 

Where,  un-aid-ed,    man  must  fail,  Ev  -  er,   -svith   a    mii,'ht  -  y  hope,  Press-ing      on     and  bear  -  ing     up. 

Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good,  And  wbat-ev  -  er       I      can  be,      Give      to      Him,  who  gave    me  Thee. 
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Hear,  O  Jesus !  Israelis  Shepherd. 
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Hear,  O  Je  -  sus!  Is  -  rael's  Shepherd,  bear  us. 
Thy  sweet  voice  a  -  midst  the  storm  to  cheer  us. 
Thy      dear  voice,    O      Shepherd,   true    iind     ten    -    der. 


Thou  that  led  -  dest  Jo  -  seph  like  a  sheep 
Thy  blest  foot-marks  for  the  nar  -  row  way. 
All  its  wondrous  tones  Thj'  sheep  would  know; 
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To        Thy    call  their  prompt  o    -    be  -  dience  ren    -    der. 
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the   dark-some  val   -  ley    while    we  sleep. 
Thy  help   and  guidance.   Lord,     we    pray. 


Fol  -  low  Thee  wher-ev  -   er     Thou    wilt 
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From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 


R.  Heber. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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From  Greenland's  i    -    cy     mount  -  ains,     From     In  -  dia's    co   -  ral     strand, 
What  though  the    spi  -  cy     breez  -   es 
Shall    we,  whose  souls  are    light  -   ed 
Waft,  waft,    ye   winds,  His      sto    -    ry. 


Blow    soft    o'er    Cey  -  Ion's    isle; 
With    wis  -  dom  from    on      high, 
And     you,     ye      wa  -  ters,    roll, 


Where 
Thoug: 
Shall 
Till, 
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we  to 
like      a 
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men    be  - 
sea     of 
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glo      -      ry. 
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The      lamp      of  life       de 
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many    a       palm  -  y      plain.      They    call     us       to       de    -    liv    -    er  Their    land  from  er  -  ror'a  chain, 

gifts     of       God    are   strown;   The      hea  -  then    in      his      blind  -  ness  Bows    down  to     wood  and   stone, 

joy    -  ful    sound  pro- claim.      Till    earth's  re  -  mot  -  est       na    -    tion  Has  learned  Mes- si  -  ah's   name. 

Lamb  for      sin  -  ners  slain,       Ee  -  deem  -  er,   King,  Cre    -    a    -     tor,  In         bliss    re  -  turns    to     reign! 
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Courage,  brother!   do  not  stumble. 


N.  Macleod. 


Arthur  Suluvan. 
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1.  Cour-age,  brother!     do    not  stumble,   Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night;  There's  a  star  to    guide  the 

2.  Per  -  ish    pol  -  i  -   cy    and  cunning,  Per  -  ish    all    that  fears  the  light;  Wheth-er  los-ing,  wheth-er 

3.  Sim  -  pie  rule  and   saf- est  guid-ing,  In  -  ward  peace  and  in--ward  light.   Star     up -on   our  path    a- 
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win-ning, 
bid-ing. 
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'Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right."  Let  the  road  be  long  and  drear-y.  And  its  end  far  out  of  sight; 
'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right."  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee,  Some  will  flat- ter,  some  will  slight; 
'  Trust  in  God,  and    do    the  right."   Cour-age,  brother!      do     not  stum-ble.  Though  thy  path  be  dark    as     night; 
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Foot 

Cease 

There 
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it  bravely — stronger  wea-ry:  "Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God, 
from  man,  and  look  a-bove  thee:  "Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God, 
sa   star    to     guide  the  humble:  "Trust  in    God,  trust    in     God, 
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Trust  in  God,   and  do  the 

Trust  in  God,   and  do  the 

Trust  in  God,   and  do  the 
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C.  Wordsworth. 
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Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing. 


H.  Smart. 
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1.  Heaven-ly     Fa  -  ther,  send   Thy  bless  -  ing 

2.  Ho    -    ly      Sav  -  iour,  who      in     meek-ness 
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On        Thy    chil  -  dren   gath  -  ered  here,     May     they     all,    Thy 
Didst  vouch-safe      a      child     to        be.      Guide  their  steps  and 


3.  Spread  Thy  gold  -  en      pin-  ions   o'er   them,   Ho    -    ly      Spir  -   it     from      a  -  bove;    Gnide  them,  lead  them. 
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name    con  -  fess  -  ing.      Be 

to    Thee    for 
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-   er      dear; 

May    they 

be 

like      Jo  -  seph,  lov 

ing. 

belp    their  weak-ness.     Bless 

and  make  them 

like 

to     Thee. 

Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they    are    wea 

ry 

go         be  -  fore  them,    Give 

them  peace,  and 

joy. 

and    love: 

Tem  -  pies 

of 

Thy      glo-rions  God 

-  head. 
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pure;     And,  their  faith, like  Da- vid,  prov-ing, 
breast.  Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  drear-y, 
shine.    And    im-mor-tal    bliss  in  -  her  -  it. 
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stead-fast  un  -  to  death  en-dure. 
Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 
And    for     ev  -  er  -  more  be  Thine. 
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Jerusalem,  bright  city. 


Tr.  J.  Williams. 


Henry  Burton. 
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1.  Je    -    ru  -  sa-lem,  bright  cit  -  y  Of       ev  -   er  -  last  -  ius      halls,     Thrice  liless-ed  are   the    peo  -  pie 

2.  There  God  for    ev  -   er        sit  -  teth,       Him-self    of      all      the     crown;    The  Lamb, the  Light  that  shin  -  eth, 

3.  Sure  hope  doth  thith-er    lead      ns;        Our    long-ings  thith  -  er      tend;       No    short-lived  toil  shall  daunt  us 
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stor  -  est      in      Thy  walls;    Thou    art     the    gold-  en     man  -  sion.  Where  saints  for      ev  - 
nev  -  er      go  -  eth    down.    Naught  to     this    seat     ap- proach-eth,  Their  sweet  peace  to 
joys  that   can  -  not    end.      To      Christ,  the    Sun    that  light  -  ens    His  Church   a  -  bove, 


er 

mo  ■ 
be 


sing; 
lest; 
low; 


te 


It 


-0- 


+-4-4- 


— I  ^     ; 

3^ 


i 


=4:^ 


It 


-r 


=»3« 


f^':^ 


^ 


The     seat       of   God's  own 
They  sing  their  God    for    • 
To        Fa  -  ther  and      to 
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The  seat  of  God's  own  chos  ■ 
They  sing  their  God  for  -  ev  - 
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The  pal  -  ace  of  tb^  King. 
Niir  day  nor  night  they  rest. 
All   things  ere  -  at  -  ed    bow. 
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Frances  J.  Crosby, 
Unison. 


Jesus,  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee. 


Arthur  E.  Johnstone. 
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Je  -  sus,     Sav  -  iour,   we      im  -  plore  Thee,  Hear  Thy  chil  -  dren   now  be  -  fore  Thee,  For    Thy  good  -  ness 

Meek-ly      now    Thy  word    re  -  ceiv  -  ing,   In        Thy  pre  -  cious  name  be   -  liev  -  ing,   Earth-ly   pleas  -  ures 

In      our      weak-ness,  Lord,  be-friend  us,     From   the  tempter's  power  de  -  fend    us.    May   the     shin  -  ing 
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still  our  hearts  in  safe-ty  keep.  While  Thy  mer-cy  we  are  plead-ing,  Thou  in  heaven 
Help  us.  Lord,  to  fol  -  low  Thee.  Hop  -  ing,  trust-ing,  ne'er  re-pin-ing,  All  to  Thee 
Whenwe  wake,  and  when  we  sleep.  Peace-ful    in  Thy  strength  a-bid-ing,  Joy  -  fnl       in 
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in    -  ter  -  ced  -  ing;      Lead    us    where  Thy 
faith    re  -  sign  -  ing.      In        Thy     gra  -  cious 
love  con  -  fid  -  ing;      Where  the    liv  -   ing 
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flocks  are     feed  -  ing,      Gen  -  tie     Shep 

arms    re  -  clin  -  ing.      Thy     dis   -   ci   - 

streams  are   glid  -  ing.      Bless  -  ed      Sav  - 
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-  herd,  lead   Thy   sheep, 
pies     we   would    be. 
iour,  lead  Thy    sheep. 
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AH  glory,  laud,  and  honor. 


M.  Teschner. 
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I  To  whom 
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To  Thee,  Ke-deem-er,   King, 
Made  sweet  ho-san-nas  ring. 
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All 

With 
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s    roy  -  al         Son,      Who      in      the  Lord's  name   com  -  est.        The  King  and 
g    Thee  on        high;      And    mor  -  tal     men,   and       all      things    Cre  -  at    -  ed, 
fore  Thee     went;      Our  praise  and  prayers  and      an   -  thems    Be  -  fore    Thee 
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we 
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To      Thee,  Ke-deem-er,   King, 
Made  sweet  ho-san-nas  ring. 
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4  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted. 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

5  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 
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Blessed  Saviour,  Thee  I  love. 


George  Duffield, 
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1.  Bless- 

2.  Once 

3.  Bless- 


ed   Sav  - 

a,  -  gain 

ed    Sav  - 


iour,  Thee 

be  -  side 

iour,  Thine 


I     love,     All     my  oth  -  er   joys    a  -  bove;    All       my  hopes  in    Thee  a  -  bide, 

the  cross.    All      my  gain    I  count  but  loss;     Earth  -  ly  pleas-ures  fade    a-  way,— 

am      I,        Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to    die;      Height,  or  depth,  or  earth -ly  power. 
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Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  be  -  side;  Ev  -  er  let  my  glo  -  ry  be 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day:  Hence, vain  shadows!  let  me  see 
Ne'er  shall  hide   my    Sav  -  iour  more;  Ev    -    er  shall  my     glo  -  ry      be 


On  -  ly,   on  -  ly,      on  -  ly  Thee. 
Je  -  sus,  cru  -  ci  -  fied   for    me. 
On  -  ly,   on  -  ly,      on  -  ly  Thee. 
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Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life. 


d=+=i 


William  F.  Sherwin. 

-4- 


^^ 


^ 


■^ 


r^- 


=^=i 


-r)- 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of     life.       Dear  Lord,  to       me, 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To       me —  to      me- 
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Be  -  yond  the    sa-credpage        I       seek  Thee,  Lord;      My      spir  -  it  pauts  for  Thee,      0       liv  -  ing  Word! 
Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease,      All      fet-ters    fall.         And       I    shall  find  my  peace,     My    all        in        all! 


t 


E^ 


-(2- 


J2- 


t=t 


-ie>- 


X 


1 


Eli=e: 


EE^EEp^ 


=t=t 


=F 


-| — r- 


T— r 


VV.  C.  Dix. 


^ 


As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

-\ \ 4 


C.  KOCHER. 


n 


r^ 


4= 


ti: 


r 


-» • • — L.= • SI 
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with  joy  -  ful   steps  they   sped      To      that  low-  ly    man-ger- bed.       There  to  bend  the  l<nee  be -fore 
ly      Je  -  BUS,    ev  -  ery     day      Keep  us      in     the    nar-row  way;     And,when  earthly  things  are  past. 
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Lead  -  ing  on -ward,  beam -ing  bright,  So,  most  gra-ciousLord,may  we  Ev  -  er- more  be  led  to 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  a  -  dore.  So  may  we  with  will -ing  feet  Ev  -  er  seek  the  mer  -  cy 
Bring  oar     ran-somed  souls  at      last      Where  they  need  no   star   to  guide.  Where  no  clouds  Thy  glo  -  ry 
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O  little  town  of  Bethlehem. 
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For  Christ  is 
How    si  -  lent 


town  of    Beth-le  -  hem,   How   still  we    see  thee  lie! 
born  of      Ma     -     ry,      And    gath-ered  all      a  -  bove, 
ly,  how    si  -  lent-ly       The  wondrous  gift    is    given! 
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A  -  bove  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  an  -  gels  keep 
So      God  im- parts  to     hu  -  man  hearts 
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Tlie  si  -  lent  stars  go  by;  Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Light; 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love.  O  morn -ing  stars,  to  -  geth  -  er  Pro  -  claim  the  ho  -  ly  birth! 
The     bless- ings    of      His  heaven.  No       ear    may  hear    His     com   -  ing;    But     in      this  world   of      sin, 

-       -       J'5 ,    ^      .  ^-^f—JL^^-J^-M i--r--,^ \ J- 

*    m       J    I    i-g  •  1— ^ — 1 — • • '^ff-T — I— h- 1 — I — i — l-J • c: 


* 


P 


^-^ 


^m^ 


-+- 


X 


t • — ^. *       •  •       :sr 

The  hopes  and  fears    of      all  the    years 

And  prais  -  es     sing     to     God  the    King, 

Where  meek  souls  will   re  -  ceive  Him   still. 
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Are  met  in  thee  to  -  night. 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 
The   dear  Christ  en  -  ters     in. 
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0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  iu,— 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
0,  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 
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The         si  -  lent   stars     go         by; 
Their  watch    of     wondering    love. 
The      bless-ings      of      His    heaven. 
Be        born     in       us       to  -    day. 
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Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Blest    be      our     ev  -  er    -    last  -  ing  Lord,     Our      Fa  -  ther,  God,  and    King! 

2.  The     king-dom,  Lord,  is       Thine    a  -  lone,     Who    dost  Thy    right  main- tain, 

3.  Thou  hast    on      us      the     grace    be-stowed    Thy    great- ness     to      pro  -  claim; 


Thy       sov-'reign 
And,     high    on 
And      there-fore 
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ter    -    nal  throne,    O'er     men    and     an  -  gels  reign. 


By      Thee     the       vie  -  to    -    ry        is    given;    The 
Rich  -  es,        as       seem  -  eth       good    to     Thee,    Thou 


thank  our     God,      And  praise  Thy    glo  -  rious  name.        Thy     glo  -  rious  name   and       na- ture's  powers  Thou 
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Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Henry  Burton, 
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1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a    -    rise, 

2.  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

3.  Leave  no  un  -  guard-ed       place. 
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And        put    your  arm -or        on. 
With      all      His  strength  en  -  dued; 
No         weak-ness     of       the    soul; 
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Take    ev  -  ery    vir  -  tue. 
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God    sup  -  plies  Through  His     e  -  ter  -   nal  Son; 

for       the    fight.  The        pan   -  o  -  ply  of  God: 

ev    -    ery    grace.  And         for  -  ti  -  fy  the  whole: 
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might-y     power;    Who     in      the  strength  of      Je  -  sus  trusts    Is      more  than  con  -  quer 
con  -  flicts  passed.   Ye       may  o'er-come,  through  Christ  a  -  lone.    And  stand  com-plete     at 
all      pro  -  ceed;      But     arm  your-selves  with    all       the   mind     That  was    in   Christ,  your 
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J,  M.  ISeale. 
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All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us. 
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1.  All      is      bright  and   cheer -fnl  round  us,        All 

2.  If       the  flowers  that  fade     so    quick  -  ly,        If 


bove    is       soft      and  blue;     Spring  at     last    hath 
day      that   ends      in    night,  If         the     skies   that 
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Dew       is  bright  and  buds  are     gay;    Earth,  with  all      its      sin    and  sad  -  ness.  Seems  a    hap-py    place  to-day. 
What    must  be   God's  land  of       rest,    WTiere  His  sons  that    do    their  du   -  ty.   Aft  -  er     ma  -  ny  toils  are  blest? 
Washed  their  robes  and  made  them  white, Out       of      ev-  ery  tongue  and  na  -  tion.  Now  have  rest,  and  peace,  and  light. 


K 


I 


2^ 


nJ^ 


-0-^^-^^i^i=± 


j^ 


m 


-^ 


j — r 


=F^ 


^ 


1 — r — r 


from  Tti£  Tucker  Hymnal,  by  per.  of  tJie  Editor . 


174 


A  shout  of  mighty  triumph. 
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A     shout  of  might-y 
Is       this,    ye    ho  -  ly 
But    tell    us,  Vir  -  gin 
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shepherds 

-  moth-  er. 

Thro'  na- lure's  realm 
The   might  -  y      new 
The   Child    up  -  on 

is     heard;     A      shout  which  calls   ere  -  a  -    tion 
-  born  King?  This  Child,  so      sweet  and  gen   -  tie, 
thy    breast.  Will     He      re  -  ceive  young  chil  -  dren. 
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hail  th'In  -  car  -  nate  Word.  A  -  way  with  clouds  and  dark- ness!  All  hail,  thrice  bless -ed 
He  such  rap-  ture  bring?  Oh  yes.  He  comes,  the  Siiv  -  iour  Of  sin  -  fnl  earth  for 
share   with  them  His    rest?      Oh    yes.     He      will   with    glo  -  ry        Both  old      and  young  a  ■ 
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Sing  out    with    joy,  ye  mor  -   tals,  For 

Then  shout  with  joy,  ye  mor  -   tals,  For 

Then  shout  with  joy,  ye  mor  -   tals.  For 
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Rejoice  then,  youths  and  maidens. 

Old  men  and  children  too; 
Lift  up  your  cheerful  voices 

With  bliss  and  rapture  true! 
King  out,  ye  towers  and  steeplest 

Blow  trumpet,  pipe,  and  horn! 
And  shout  with  joy,  ye  mortals. 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  born! 
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The  wise  may  bring  their  learning. 
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The  Homeland  I    O  the  Homeland! 


Hugh  R.  Haweis. 


4 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


t 


m 


1= 


^^^ 


I                                                                                                                                    -IT         TT         -8-        -S^  •  I 

1.  The  Home-land!  O  the  Home  -  land !  The   land    of      souls  free-born!  No      gloom  -  y  night    is 

2.  My  Lord      is      in  the  Home  -  land,  With  an  -    gels  brif;ht  and    fair;  No      sin     -    ful  thing    nor 

3.  For  loved  ones  in  the  Home  -  land  Are    wait  -  ing      me      to      come,  Where  neith  -  er  death    nor 
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My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 
Of      His         e    -    ter    -  ual      love. 
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All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
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1.  AH    praise    to     Thee,  my     God,  this  night,     For     all   the  bless-ings    of    the  light;  Keep  me,    O  keep  me, 

2.  For-  give     me,  Lord,  for     Thy  dear    Son,      The     ill  that    I     this    day  have  done;  That  with  the  world,  my  - 
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peace  may    be. 
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Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  Thy  judgment-day. 

O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose; 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close,- 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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Miss   C.  WiNKWORTH. 


All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices. 


J.  G.  Ebelinc. 


1 a 1— I 1^ f^ 1 1 f^ J^ 1^ PW— I ] 1 


^ 


4- 


1.  All      my    heart    this  night  re  -  joic  -   es.        As      I    hear,     far    and  near,    Sweet-est     an  -  gel  voic  -  es; 

2.  For      it     dawns,  the   promised  mor  -  row       Of    His  birth,  who  the   earth    Res  -  cues  from  her  sor  -  row. 

3.  Hark!  a     voice    from   yon  -  der  man  -  ger       Soft  and  sweet,  doth  en  -  treat— Flee  from  woe  and  dan  -  ger; 

4.  Come,then,  let        us     hast  -  en    yon  -  der;      Here  let    all,    great  and  small.  Kneel  in    awe  aud  won  -  der. 
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Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven. 
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Alleluia !   Sing  to  Jesus ! 
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Thun-der  like    a    niight-y    flood: 
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A   pilgrim   and   a  stranger. 


Tr.  fr.  Paul  Gerhardt. 


Henry  Burton. 
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1.  A       pil    -  grim  and      a      stran  -  ger, 

2.  It        is  a      well-worn  path  -  way, 

3.  So        I        must  hast  -  eu      for-wards, 


I  jour  -  ney  here  be  -  low; 
-Ma-ny  have  gone  be  -  fore; 
-Thank  God,  the  end   will  come. 


Far  dis  -  tant  is  my  couu  -  try, 
The  ho  -  ly  saints  and  proph  -  ets, 
This  land      of    my      so  -  journ  -  ing 
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4  There  still  my  thoughts  are  dwelling 

'Tis  there  I  long  to  be! 
Come,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  servant 

To  blessedness  with  Thee. 
Come,  bid  my  toils  be  ended; 

Let  all  my  wanderings  cease, 
Call  from  the  wayside  lodging 

To  Thy  sweet  home  of  peace. 
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1.  I    would  a      youth  -  ful      pil  -  grim  be, 

2.  I    would  my  heart      to      Thee    re  -  sign: 
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God,   who   now    art    gone      Up      to  Thine   ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing  throne, 
king- dom,  Lord,  with-in,       And  cast   out     ev  -  ery  thought  of    sin. 
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Be  it  my  chief  desire  to  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 
Contentedly  my  cross  to  take. 
And  meekly  bear  it  for  Thy  sake. 

4. 
Then,  when  my  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
And  I  can  serve  Thee  here  no  more. 
Within  Thy  temple,  God  of  love, 
I'll  serve  Thee  evermore  above. 
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O  Lord  of  Hosts!   Almighty  King! 
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S.  Baring-Gould. 


Now  the  day  is  over. 
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3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee, 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 
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5  Through  the  long  night  watches. 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens. 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 
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Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   Shepherd    of      the  sheep,     Who  Thy  Fa-ther's  flock  dost  keep,    Safe  we  wake  and  safe  we    sleep, 
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Guard -ed     still     by    Thee. 


2.  In  Thy  prom-ise    firm  we     stand,     None  can  pluck  us    from  Thy  hand. 
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Speak,— we  hear;  at  Thy  com-mand  We  will  fol-low  Thee.       3.  By  Thy  blood  our  souls  were  bought,  By  Thy  life  sal  • 
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God   be   with   you. 


J.  E.  Rankin. 


W.  G.  TOMEK. 


-*r-fi« — ^ 


i 


m 


^   ^   ^ 


I 


m^ 


9=t^ 


~s- 


S=S=8=5=S 


God  be  with 
God  be  witli 
God  be  with 
God  be  with 


you  till  we 
you  till  we 
you  till  we 
you  till  we 


meet  a 

meet  a 

meet  a 

meet  a 


gam : 
gaiu ! 
gain ! 
gain ! 


By  His  counsels  guide,  up-bold  you,  With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you ; 
'Xeath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you,  Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  di  -  vide  you; 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you,  Put  His  arms  un-fail  -  ing  round  you; 
Keep  love's  bauner  floating  o'er  you.  Smite  death's  threat'iiiug  wave  before  you : 
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My  country!  *tis  of  thee. 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 


Ad.  by  Henrv  Carey. 
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ble,  free,  Thy    name  I      love; 

the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song: 

er  -   ty,  To      Thee  we    sing: 


1.  My  coun  -  try!  'tis        of      thee.  Sweet  land   of    lib    - 

2.  My  na    -    tive  coun  -  try,  thee.   Laud    of      the  no    - 

3.  Let  mu    -    sic    swell  the  breeze.  And     ring  from  all 

4.  Our  fa    -    thers'  God,  to  Thee,    Au  -    thor    of      lib    - 
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Let  free  • 
Like  that  a  - 
The  sound  pro  • 
Great  God,  our 
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fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of      the    Pil  -  grims'  pride.  From  ev  -  ery     mount-ain  side 
rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  tem  -  pled    hills;    My 
tongues  a-wake.  Let      all    that  breathe  partake;     Let 
land  be    bright  With    free-dom's  ho  -  ly    light;      Pro 
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King. 
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.  Father  of  heaven,  bless 
Missions,  with  great  success. 

We  humbly  pray! 
Soon  may  the  gospel  sound 
Through  all  the  world  around, 
Till  earth's  remotest  bound 

Shall  own  Thy  sway. 


Father  of  heaven,  bless. 

2  O'er  ever}'  hill  and  plain. 
Washed  by  the  mighty  main, 

Echo  the  call! 
Till  gods  of  wood  and  stone 
Shall  all  be  overthrown, 
And  Jesus  reigns  alone, 

Supreme  o'er  all! 


3  Then  spread  the  gospel's  light 
Till  nations  all  unite 

Beneath  His  sway! 
And  let  us,  as  we  sing 
Praise  to  our  Saviour  King, 
Our  grateful  offerings  bring. 
To  haste  the  day! 

Major's  '' Book  of  Praise.' 
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The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


St.  Paul. 


A.  T.  SCHAUFFLER. 
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May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 


J.  Newton. 
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All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 


W.  Kethe. 


L.  Bourgeois, 
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Him  serve      with  mirth.  His      praise  forth    tell, 

We      are         His    flock.  He        doth  us        feed. 

Praise,  laud,    and    bless  His      name  al 

His        truth    at        all  times  firm  -  ly 


ways, 
stood, 
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take, 
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ig2        A  mourning  class,  a  vacant  seat. 


A  mourning  class,  a  vacant  seat, 
Tell  us  that  om-  we  loved  to  meet 
Will  join  our  youthful  throng  no  more. 
Till  all  these  changing  scenes  are  o'er. 

No  more  that  voice  we  loved  to  hear 
Shall  fill  a  teacher's  listening  ear; 


No  more  its  tones  shall  join  to  swell 
The  songs  that  of  a  Saviour  tell. 

3  God  tells  lis  by  this  mournful  death. 
How  vain  and  fleeting  is  our  breath. 
And  bids  our  souls  prepare  to  meet 
The  trial  of  His  judgment-seat. 

Anon, 


193    Praise  God. 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  ci'eatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Thomas  Ken. 


I  04  Tune-  BOYIiSTON. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers, 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one — 
Our  comforts,  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  iiften  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympatbizing  tear. 

John  Fawcett. 


195  Tune— STATE  STREET. 

1  I  LOVE  Thy  kinjtdom,  Lord — 

The  house  of  Thine  abode — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thv  church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  f^iven 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

Timothy  Dwight, 


I  06  Tune— NETTLETON. 

1  Come,  Tbou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  beart  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  tbe  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Oil,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Tm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Tliy  goodness,  like  a  fetter 

]5ind'niy  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart!  oh,  take  and  seal  it ! 

Seal  it  for  Tby  courts  above. 

RoBEEi"  Robinson. 


igy  Tune— OUl  Oft  THE  OCEAN. 

1  We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing. 

Homeward  bound  we  sweetly  glide; 
We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

CHORUS. 

All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over, 
Tlien  we'll  anchor  in  the  harbor; 

We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed, 

Over  on  the  golden  shore: 
Millions  more  are  on  their  journey, 
Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more. 

3  Spread  your  sails  while  heavenly  breezes 

Gently  waft  your  vessel  on; 

All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing, 

Sweet  salvation  is  the  song. 

Charles  Dunbar. 


198  Tune-EVEN  ME. 

1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing, 

Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free! 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  poi-tion  fall  on  me, 
Chorus. — Even  me !  even  me  I 

Let  some  portion  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor; 

Whilst  Tlion'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me, 
Even  me! 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witneeser  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me! 

4  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 

Loni^been  sligliting,  grieving  Tbeel 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 
Even  me! 

5  Pass  me  not!  this  lost  one  brinjiing, 

'Tis but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee! 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing; 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me, 
Even  me ! 

Elizabeth  Codner. 
174 


I  go         Tune— HE  LEADETH  ME. 

1  He  leadeth  me!  O  blessed  thought, 

O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraughtS 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

REFRAIN. 

He  leadeth  me.  He  leadeth  me. 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom. 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

3  Lord!  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine^ 

Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine. 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When  by  Thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
Ev'u  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

Joseph  H.  Gilmore. 


200  Tnne— SHEPHERD. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us; 

Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care; 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us^ 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare : 
Blessed  Jesus! 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 
Blessed  Jesus! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will ; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thv  love  our  bosoms  fdl: 
Bless(5(\  Jesus! 
Thou  hast  loved  us:  love  us  still. 

Henry  F.  Lvte. 


INDEX  OF  TITLES  AND  FIRST  LINES. 


A  mourning  class,  a  vacant  seat. . . 

A  pilgrim  and  a  stranger 

A  sliout  of  mighty  triumph 

Above  the  clear,  blue  sky 

Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honor 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. . 

All  is  bright  and  cheerful 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices. . . 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell .  . 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God 

Angel  voices  ever  singing 

Around  the  throne  of  God 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father.  . 

Blessed  Saviour,  Thee  I  love 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord 

Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 


Can  a  little  child,  like  me 

Children  of  the  heavenly  king 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. . , 

Christ,  who  once  amongst  us 

Come,  come  to  Jesus 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  cnme 

Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer 

Come,  let  us  all  unite 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King , 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every 

Come  to  the  manger 

Courage,  brother!  do  not  stumble. 
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Dare  to  be  brave 25 

Down  from  their  home  on  high. . .  .  123 

Earth  below  is  teeming 157 

Eternal  Father!  strong  to  save.    .  .  92 

Father,  Holy  Father 38 

Father  of  heaven,  bless 188 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains..  161 

From  the  eastern  mountains 153 

Galilee,  bright  Galilee 44 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 31 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 186 

God  eternal.  Lord  of  all 89 

God  make  my  life  a  little  light 121 

God  of  our  fathers 152 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 150 

Good  news  on  Christmas  morning.  148 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd  28 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 159 

Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus 145 

Happy  are  we 37 

Hark!  hark,  my  soul!  Angelic. . .    .  146 

He  is  coming,  He  is  coming 91 

He  leadeth  me,  O  blessed  thought  199 

Hear,  0  Jesus!  Israel's  Shepherd..  160 

Heavenly  Father,  God  alone 79 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy 163 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine 127 

Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty 98 

Hosanna  we  sing 97 

175 


How  condescending  and  how 114 

How  holy  the  Bible 93 

How  loving  is  Jesus 42 

How  shall  the  young  secure 18 

I  am  a  little  soldier 39 

I  am  Jesus'  little  lamb 20 

I  hear  a  voice,  'tis  soft  and  sweet. .  70 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 76 

I  know  not  the  way  I  am  going  ...  90 

I  love  to  hear  the  story 15 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 75 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 195 

I  ought  to  love  my  Saviour 10 

I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet 8 

I  would  a  youthful  pilgrim  be 182 

If  I  come  to  Jesus 30 

In  the  wintry  heaven 17 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear . .  105 

Jerusalem,  bright  city 164 

Jerusalem,  the  golden 99 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 104 

Jesus,  high  in  glory 12 

Jesus  is  our  Pilot 78 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 5 

Jesus,  King  of  glory 26 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 95 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 9 

Jesus,  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee. . .  165 

Jesus  shall  reign 80 

Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 185 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd 3 


Jesus  we  love  to  meet 74 

Joy  Alls  our  inmost  heart 71 

Just  as  God  leads  me  I  would  go . .  96 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 120 

Lead  me,  O  my  Saviour 72 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 49 

Lift  the  Gospel  banner 57 

Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour.  6 

Little  drops  of  water 1-1 

Look  to  Jesus!  yes,  I  may 129 

Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly 7 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  198 

Lord,  this  day  Thy  children 113 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now. . .  55 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our 190 

My  Country!  'tis  of  thee 187 

My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in 66 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 67 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 64 

No  longer  I'll  wait 94 

Now  condescend,  Almighty  King.  .  149 

Now  the  day  is  over 184 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful 101 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 107 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 22 

O  heavenly  King,  look  down 88 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing b4 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 170 

O  Lord  of  Hosts!  Almighty  King. .  182 

O  morrow  land,  abiding  land 103 

O  Paradise,  0  Paradise 106 

O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  days 58 

Of  Jesus  we'll  sing 65 

Oh,  the  blessed  promise 52 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 68 

One  there  is,  above  all  others 69 


On  our  festal  day   77 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 87 

Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in 179 

Our  Saviour  has  gone 81 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all 193 

Praise,  O  praise  the  King  of 82 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories 112 

Eejoice  and  be  glad 60 

King  out,  O  bells,  in  gladness 108 

Eing  the  bells,  the  Christmas  bells  110 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name. .   Ill 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 61 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us.'. .   200 

Saviour,  listen  to  our  prayer 4 

Saviour,  round  Thy  footstool. ...       86 

Saviour,  teach  me,  day  by  day 2 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding      11 

See,  amid  the  winter's  snow 73 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 56 

Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour 62 

Sing  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. . .       85 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 172 

Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus 102 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 116 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour 122 

Sweet  alleluias 128 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God 118 

Sweet  is  the  work,  0  Lord 119 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go. .  124 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 125 

Tenderly  the  Saviour 100 

The  day  is  past  and  over 136 

The  fields  are  all  wliite 16 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 189 

The  Homeland,  0  the  Homeland. . .  176 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is.  .  109 

176 


The  Lord  is  my  Sbepheid 130 

The  morning  bright 13 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to 131 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done.  .  135 
The  wise  may  bring  their  learning.  175 
There's  a  Friend  for  little  children  115 

There  is  a  happy  land 23 

There  is  a  name 32 

There  is  no  love  like  the  love 19 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 132 

Thou  that  once,  by  mother's  knee. .     51 

Though  we  are  children 63 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour. . . .  139 
To  the  Lord,  who  loved  us  well. . .     59 

Uplift  the  banner!  let  it  float 141 

Waken,  Christian  children 53 

We  are  but  strangers  here 54 

We  are  little  pilgrims 21 

We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing.. . .  197 

We  give  immortal  praise 50 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory.. . .   140 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible 24 

Welcome,  happy  morning 134 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 138 

When  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky 83 

When  little  Samuel  woke 34 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 147 

When  shall  the  voice  of  singing. ...  143 
While  shepherds  watched  their..  . .  142 
With  gladsome  hearts  we  come. ...  27 
With  hearts  in  love  abounding. . . .  144 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding. .  .    156 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 126 

Work  while  it  is  to-day 43 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth 133 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  arise 154 
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THE  CENTURY  CO.'S  HYMN-BOOKS 

FOR  TWENTY  YEARS  THE  CENTURY  CO.  HAS  BEEN  THE  CHIEF  SOURCE 
OF  SUPPLY  OF  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOKS  FOR  AlANY  DENOMINATIONS. 
FROM  "SONGS  FOR  THE  SANCTUARY"  TO  "THE  NEW  LAUDES  DOMINI" 
AND  "IN  EXCELSIS,"  THE  NUMBER  SOLD  iS  MORE  THAN  TWO  MILLIONS. 


IN  EXCELSIS 

The  latest  book  now  before  the  churches, —  86i  hymns.  864 
tunes ;  highly  commended  by  the  most  competent  jud{;e<. 

THE   NEW  LAUDES   DOMINI 

The  latest  and  best  of  the  famous  series  of  hymn  and  tune 
books  edited  by  the  Rev.  Charles  S.  Robinson,  D.  D. 

LAUDES    DOMINI 
FOR  THE   SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

A  book  which  is  exceedingly  popular  inhundredsof  schools. 
High^class,  356  hymns  and  tunes,  cloth.  $35.00  a  hundred, 

LAUDES   DOMINI 
FOR   THE    PRAYER   MEETING 

Combines  seriousness  and  popularity.     Hymns  v/ilhout 
doggerel,  and  music  bright  and  melodic  without  jingle. 

SONGS  OF  WORSHIP 
FOR   THE    SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

Edited  by  Prof.  Waldo  S.  Pratt.    Containing  only  the 
very  best  music.    $35.00  a  hundred,  cloth  bound. 


THE   SPIRITUAL  SONGS   SERIES 

Consisting  of  "Spiritual  Songs  for  Church  and  Choir," 
"  Spiritual  Songs  for  Social  Worship,"  and  "  Spiritual 
Songs  for  the  Sunday  School," — a  wonderfiilly  popular 
series  of  books,  edited  by  the  Rev.  Chas.  S.  Robinson,  D.D. 

THE    HYMNAL 

For  Episcopal  churches.  Revised  and  enlarged,  with  tunes 
new  and  old.  edited  by  Rev.  J  Ireland  TucI*,  S.  T.  D., 
and  William  W.  Rousseau.     A  superb  collection.   , 

FOR  RESPONSIVE   READINGS 

"  Psalms  and  Selections,"  "  Selections  for  Responsive 
Readings,"  "The  Psalter," — different  arrangements  and 
a  wide  choice.    Editions  separate  or  with  church  books. 

THE  OTHER  BOOKS 

On  The  Century  Co.'s  list  include  "Songs  for  the  Sanc- 
tuary," "  Psalms  and  Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs,"  the 
popular  "  Calvary  Selection  "  series,  "  Laudes  Domini," 
abridged  edition  of  the  same,  "  Aids  to  Common  Wor- 
ship,' books  for  various  special  denominations,  etc.,  etc. 


WHEN  IN  NEED  OF  ANY  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOKS  FOR  THE  CHURCH,  THE 
PRAYER  MEETING  OR  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL,  OR  WHEN  INTENDING  TO 
MAKE   ADDITIONS  TO  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  LIBRARY,  WRITE  FIRST  TO 

THE  CENTURY  CO.,  UNION  SQ,,  NEW  YORK. 


